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THOS. HARRIS & SON’S

CRYSTAL SPECTACLES

THE BEST FOR PRESERVING THE SIGHT.

,Jf;
H

;

* Son having effected many valuable improvements in the Manufacture of Spectacles, guarantee(without fear of disappointment) to suit every kind of sight, if informed of these particulars—viz., theago of the person—whether Spectacles have ever been used, and if so for what period—the distance news-
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gW-the purpose for which Spectacles arc especially required,whether for reading or for seeing at a long distance. T. H. & Son’s Spectacles do not at all disfigure the
face, and Ueing composed of pure Crystal, are the most efficient for preserving the sight.

6

FOR LADIES. Glasses.
Solid Gold . , , jfi 14 o
Standard Silver . . . 0 12 0
Blue Steel . . from 3s. to 0 9 0

Crystals.
*£2 2 0

l 0 0
0 15 0

FOR GENTLEMEN. Glasses.
Solid Gold . , , *£2 2 0
Standard Silver . . . 0 16 o
Blue Steel . . from 45 . to 0 12 o

Crystals.

s£2 10 0

1 4 0

0 18 0NR T W * ni • i o z t

u “iUe&reel • . from 45. to 0 12 0 o 18JN.B. 1 . H. 4c Son s Clerical Spectacles, on a new construction, peculiarly adapted for tho Clergy.

THOS. HARRIS & SON’S

ACHROMATIC TELESCOPES
Afford endless amusement to Tourists and residents at the seaside. Their superiority has obtained for

them tho preference m the Army and Navy.
A Pocket Telescope (8 miles View)
A Pocket Telescope (12 miles View)

. ^0 18 0
1 10 0

*
p
0Cw ?’e

!

esc°pe 06 miles View)A Pocket Telescope (20 miles View)
. £2 2 0

. 4 0 0

THE NEW IMPROVED DEER-STALKING TELESCOPE,
Invented by Thos. Harris & Son, and honoured with the patronage of Hi It. H. PRINCE ALBERT.

This Glass possesses great magnifying power and long range of view. It has given general satisfaction

mXrCb
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;.

d aeml°meQ Lare tCatified t0 itS merit
’ a9 bdn* th0wC:

GAMEKEEPERS’ TELESCOPES.
Of the greatest utility for Detecting and Identifying Trespassers. Prico 2Os.

RACE CLASSES.

forsaloTnfcrior iLSion.
GIaT h“V0 obta

,

incd
> has certain unprincipled persons to offer

from T H&Vnn^^’l
Gcntlcmen ab™ t purchase are cautioned that the genuine can he had onlyirom l. II. & Son, at tho low price, with Case, of 4/. 10s.

J

THE BINOCULAR OPERA CLASS,
Tho most powerful ever made. An infinite variety of tho newest fashion, from 8s. each.

Patronized by her Majesty the Queen Dowager, H. It. H. the Duchess of Cambridge, If. It. H. Prince
George, and the elite of her Majesty's Theatre.

*** Sent, Carriage Free, to all parts of tho United Kingdom on receipt of Cash, and exchanged if not
approved of.

THOS. HARRIS & SON,
OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL FAMILY—ESTABLISHED 70 YEARS.

Wo. 52, opposite the British Museum, London.
N.B. This is their ONLY Establishment.

It is directly facing the Old Gale of the Museum.

TT^r
CAUir--,Tt;

preve" t mistakc8
. the public are requested to notice tho name THOMAS

vSh!80
!;,

1" !
nrb^’ [52’ ]

,

is laid in MOSAIC PAVEMENT on the footway contiguous

cinlfd rnn 1 f

1<m
-°

1

|

W ?autt°n 13 necessary to prevent mistakes, in consequence of the unprin-cipled conduct of a person in the immediate neighbourhood.
/
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POMBEY ft SON ADVERTISER .

\ i FOR THE

ESTABLISHMENT OP A NEW PERIODICAL STORY,
CALLED

CHRISTOPHER TADPOLE .”
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f°°d 4

?
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having discovered that the foreign nrov sionTat ^ ,
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that !t be enacted : <1ttU lie ft etiattctf,

and written by Albert Smith.
,

THE S kdqgles and Adventores of Christopher Tadpole,”

and be c^om^ed^wfve^Nimh*,
thU^ b® P"bI!shed in Monthly Parts, price One Shilling,

sum hr it Jtilr Numbers, each containing Two Illustrations by John Leech.
*
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> ignorant, and

Pamela bonnets, velvet Pnlt^ ?*
x

* fashion extensively adopted, but like other modes—
the wane.)

5 wavy hair, and white neckcloths at evening parties—evidently on

*** PARTS I. & II. OF THE ABOVE WORK ARE NOW READY,
AND MAY BE HAD OF ALL BOOKSELLERS.

THE NEW NUMBER (FOR NOVEMBER) OF

BENTLEY’S MISCELLANY,
WILL CONTAIN

A NEW STORY BY J FENIMORE COOPER, Esq.,
Author of “ The Pilot,” " The Spy,” *• The Pathfinder,” “ Ravcnsnest,” &c. &c.,

ENTITLED

THE ISLETS OF THE GULF j
Or, THE ROSE BUD.

ALSO ARTICLES BY THE FOLLOWING POPULAR WRITERS
DR. TAYLOR.
MISS COSTELLO.
W. H. MAXWELL, Author of “Stories of Waterloo."

ALBERT SMITH.
ALFRED CROWQUILL.
DR. THOMSON, tue Author of “ Second Love,” &c.

RICHARD BENTLEY, NEW BURLINGTON STREET.]



2 ADVERTISEMENTS.

CHAPMAN AND HALL’S
ANNOUNCEMENT OF NEW PUBLICATIONS.

XI.2.rjSTRATEO A3NTJ> ENTERTAINIIMG GIFT-BOOICS FOR CHRISTJVXAr
FJLNDEN’S BEAUTIES OF THE POET MOOBE

The Second Series.
Containing- Twenty-four PORTRAITS of the PRINCIPAL FEMALE CHARACTERS in his WORKS frnrPamlmgs made expressly by s. H art, R. A., W. P. Fr.th, A.R.A., A. Elmore, A.Ra., E M Ward A. EgKtc. Engraved m the highest style of Art, by, and under the superintendence of Mr. EDWARD FINDEN

• ' With Descriptive Letter-press.

Imperial 4to, elegantly bound in red morocco, gilt edges, 21. 2s. ; or in Atlas 4to, with proof impressions of thPlates on India paper, price 31. 3s. (Ready on the 2

7

th inst.)

TALES OF WOMAN'S TRIALS.
By Mrs. S. C .HALL.

Embellished with Seventy Illustrations on Wood,
drawn by J. Nokl Paton, E. M. Ward. E. Corboi/ld,
H. C. Selous, J. Gilbert, R. R. M‘Ian, &c. &c.

In a handsome volume, elegantly bound and gilt,
price ll. Is. (Ready on the 2

7

th inst.)

IRISH DIAMONDS;
Oa, A THEORY of IRISH WIT and BLUNDERS

Combined with other Kindred Subjects
By JOHN SMITH,

One of the Editors of the Liverpool Mercury, late Lee
turer on Education and Geographical Science, &c. &(
With Ulus .rations by “ Phiz.” Small 8yo, price 5a

cloth.
(In November.)

FOR JUVEarZBE READERS.
THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER

;

Or, SKETCHES and ANECDOTES of the NOBLE
QUADRUPED and of EQUESTRIAN NATIONS.
With Illustrations, small 8vo, cloth, price 5s.

(In November.)

HERDSMEN AND TILLERS O]
THE GROUND

;

Or, ILLUSTRATIONS of EARLY CIVILIZATION
By Mrs. PERCY SINNETT.

With coloured Engravings, s mall 4to, cloth, price 4s. 6c
(In November.)

MY OWN ANNUAL,
AN ILLUSTRATED GIFT-BOOK FOR YOUNG PEOPLE.

One Hundred Engravings, small 4to, cloth extra, gilt, price 5s.
(Early in November.)

THE BOY’S SUMMER BOOK.
Descriptive of the SEASON, SCENERY, RURAL

LIFE, and COUNTRY AMUSEMENTS. By Thomas
Mim.ur, Author of “Beauties of the Country,”
“ Rural Sketches,” &c. &c. With nearly 40 Wood
Engravings, and Title and Frontispiece printed in
Colours, in imitation of Water-colour Drawings.
Price 2s. in ornamental stiff cover

; or 3s. cloth.

{Ready.)

THE BOY’S AUTUMN BOOK,
Uniform with the above, will be published in Novem-
ber, to be immediately followed by THE WINTER
and SPRING BOOKS

;
the four forming Volumes of

“THE BOY’S OWN LIBRARY,” a series of Books
for the Young, profusely and beautifully Illustrated.

PICTURE STORY BOOKS.
By GREAT AUTHORS and GREAT PAINTERS.

Illustrated with many hundred Engravings and Ilia
miuated Frontispieces, in elegant ornamental Wrap

pers. Price Is. 6d. each.

]. GOOD LADY BERTHA’S HONEY
BROTH.

2. LIFE OF PUNCHIONELLO.
3. BEAN FLOWER AND PEA BLOSSOM
3. GENIUS GOODFELLOW AND THJ

WOODCUTTER’S DOG.

XVXISCEXiliANXIOUS AND
THE COUNTRY HOUSE,

AND OTHER POEMS.
By JAMES PRIOR, F.S.A. M.R.I.A.

Author of “The Life of Burke,” “Life of Gold-
smith,” &c.

In small 8vo, cloth, price 6s.

(Ready.)

TRAVELS IN THE STEPPES OF
THE CASPIAN SEA, SOUTH-
ERN RUSSIA, <fcc.

By XAVIER HOMMAIRE DE HELL.

GENERAL LITERATURE.
MEMOIRS OF SIMON, LORI
LOVAT, and DUNCAN FORBES
of Culloden.

FROM ORIGINAL SOURCES.
By JOHN HILL BURTON, Advocate,

Author of “The Life of David Hume.”
In 1 vol. post 8vo, cloth.

IN CHAPMAN AND HALL’S SERIES.
(In the Press.)

A NEW COMIC NOVEL.
By the Author of “ The Falcon Family.”

In 1 vol. post 8vo, cloth.
IN CHAPMAN AND HALL’S SERIES.

(In the Press.)In 1 vol. 8 vo, cloth.

LONDON: CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186, STRAND.



^ADVERTISEMENTS.

Now ready, in One volume ismo, Illustrated, and bound in cloth, gilt edges, 5s ,JANUARY EVE.
t

By GEORGE SOANE, ESQ., B.A.

uniorcseen Circumstances have rend^ed^t necess^y^to alter^t*
&nt* S°N>” aS “ NEW YEAR ’S EVE ”

! but

_____
E * CflURTON, LIBRARY, 26, HOLLES STREET.

MR. LEIGH HUNT’S NEW WORKJust published, in Post 8vo, price 9s. boards, or 10*. 6d. elegantly bound in cloth, (uniform with “ Imaginationand Fancy.”)

N.

tie

WIT AND HUMOUR.
Selected from the English Poets : with an Illustrative Essay and Critical Comments.

LONDON : SMITH, ELDER AND CO., 65, CORNHILL,
By Leigh Hunt.

10* CiT clotbelegant!

8" *

" 1MAGINATI0N AND FANCY.” By Leio. Hunt. Third Edition, 9*. boards, or

AT LENGTH A NEW THING!!!!
From December 1st, 1846, will appear, price 3d.,

THE JOURNAL OF MYSTERIES.
Best paper

; large type ; coloured wrapper.

_
KENT and RICHARDS, 51, PATERNOSTER ROW.

Very shortly, price is. Christmas Present.

ZADORA;
A ROMANCE OF THE GREAT CITY BABYLON.

KENT and RICHARDS, 51, PATERNOSTER ROW.

NEW WORK BY M. A. TITMARShT
DEDICATED BY PERMISSION TO THE MULLIGAN, OF BALLYMULLIGAN.

In December will be published, strongly recommended for Holiday use,

MRS. PERKINS’S BALL.
Containing- Portraits and characters of some of the principal Personages there.

This party created so great a sensation in Pocklington Square and the rest of the world of fashion, that
a chronicle of the proceedings cannot but be desirable.
Mr. Michael Angelo Titmarsh has, therefore, been engaged to execute in the highest style of art por-

traits of the distinguished guests of Mrs. Perkins, and has been able to add particulars hitherto entirely
unknown regarding the lives of this select portion of the Aristocracy. Some of these disclosures will be
Jikcly to create a tremendous sensation in certain circles.

The Nobility and Gentry present at the ball will be glad to have a durable memento of that charming
festival, while such of the public as don’t go to balls, being not genteel enough or too lazy, will here have
an opportunity of witnessing a most elegant entertainment at their own fireside.

LONDON : CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186, STRAND.

In demy 8vo, with nearly Four Hundred Illustrations, price bs.Sd., half-bound, a New Edition of

SCHOOL BOTANY:
OR,

fflTie HuSimcnW of Botanical Jjctcncc.

By JOHN LINDLEY, Ph.D. F.R.S. and L.S.
PROFESSOR OF BOTANY IN THU UNIVERSITY COLLEGE, LONDON, AND IN THE ROYAL INSTITUTION OF

GREAT BRITAIN.

Just published, in One thick volume, 8vo, containing 900 pages, and upwards of Five Hundred Illustrations
price 80s. in cloth boards,

THE VEGETABLE KINGDOM:
OR,

€f)e Structure, (Elasstfuatt'ou anti ©ses of plants.
ILLUSTRATED UPON THE NATURAL SYSTEM.

By JOHN LINDLEY, PH.D., F.R.S. and L.S.

LONDON : BRADBURY & EVANS, WHITEFRIARS.
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f IMPORTANT BOOKS ON COMMERCE,
ESSENTIAL TO MERCHANTS AND TRADESMEN.

FYNN’S BRITISH CONSULS’ HAND-BOOK.
This day, 7s. 6d., neatly bound, dedicated by permission to the General Shipowners’ Society.

BRITISH CONSULS ABROAD;
Their Origin, Rank, and Privileges, Duties, Jurisdiction, and Emoluments} including the Laws, Order
Council, and Instructions by which they are governed, as well as those relating to Shipowners and Merch

in their connexion with Consuls. By Robert Fynn, Esq., Barrister at- Law.
“ This volume is a complete practical educator for the consul in prospect, and a safe guide for such an of

n actual service, while to the merchant and traveller it contains very useful practical instruction.”—The Ta

INTEREST AT ALL ’ RATES PER CENT.
Seventh Edition, stereotyped, and warranted free from error, in 1 vol. 8vo, 500 pages, 10s. 6d. in cloth,

INTEREST AND DISCOUNT TABLES,
omputed at2£, 3, 3^,4, 4£, and 5 per cent, from l to 365 days, and from £\ to £20,000. They are alsoaccompa

with Tables of Time and Brokerage. This work is pre eminently distinguished from all others on the s

subject, by facility of reference, distinctness of type, and accuracy of calculation.
By T. Gummkrsall, Accountant, London.

III.

NEW SYSTEM OF BOOK-KEEPING.
Sixth Edition, price 6s. bound in cloth, with the most effectual means of preventing fraud, error, and embc;

ment in Cash transactions, and in the Receipt of Goods, &c.

A NEW CHECK JOURNAL,
Combining the advantages of the Day-book, Journal, and Cash-book ; forming a complete system of B
keeping by Double Entry; with copious Illustrations of Interest, Accounts, and Joint Adventures, and a

method of Book-keeping, or Double Entry by Single. By George Jackson, Accountant, London.
«* We can conscientiously add our meed of approval to that of the many who have already preceded us ii

same task, and strongly recommend it to general adoption.”—Athenaeum.

MODELS OF MODERN LETTERS OF BUSINESS.
New and Improved Edition, price reduced to 5*.

PRACTICAL MERCANTILE CORRESPONDENCE;
A Collection of Modern Letters of Business, with Notes, Critical and Explanatory, an Analytical Index, an
Appendix, containing, pro formd. Invoices, Account Sales, Bills of Lading, and Bills of Exchauge

;
also ai

plauation of the German Chain Rule, as applicable to the calculation of Exchanges. Third Edition, revisec
enlarged. By William Anderson, Corresponding Clerk.

44 A book which should be found in every counting-house and school.”

—

Morning Herald.
44 These letters are models for the man of business and the counting-house. Further commendation wou
uperfluous.”—Atlas.

THE COUNTING-HOUSE GUIDE to the HIGHER BRANCH
OF CALCULATIONS.

By William Tate, Author of 44 The Modern Cambist.”
Also, by the same Author, and at the same time, 6a. cloth,

PART II. Forming a Supplement and Key to the above.
44 This work contains a great number of examples 01 the various species of calculations which are usual in 1

mercantile establishments, and merits the perusal of even those who are ah eady versed in these studies.”—

T

VI.

MONEYS, WEIGHTS, AND MEASURES OF ALL NATION:
THE MODERN CAMBIST;

Forming a Manual of Foreign Exchanges, in the different operations of Bills of Exchange and Bullion
;
with T:

of Foreign Weights and Measures. By William Tate, Author of 44 The Commercial Arithmetic,” &

c

Fifth Edition, price 12s., with the latest alterations in the Monetary System of Frankfort-on-the Maine, China
44 Tate’s 4 Modern Cambist ’ is an elaborate work on exchange and bullion operations, where the arithmt

principles of the subjects are usefully and skilfully intermingled with the practical examples. Besidf
business uses, the volume affords a complete account of all the coins and moneys of trading, and their respe
value.”

—

Spectator.

VII.

TO OFFICIAL ASSIGNEES, MANUFACTURERS, &c
In one large vol. 8vo, 600 pages, price, in future, Is. bound in cloth (very few copies remain for sale

THE CALCULATOR’S SURE GUIDE;
Or the most Comprehensive Reckoner ever published, applicable to all business transactions, in which ma
found, by a single inspection, the amount of any number of pounds, weights, yards, &c., from 1 to 90,00
any price, from a farthing to 19s. lid. Also,

DIVIDENDS ON BANKRUPTS’ AND INSOLVENTS’ ESTATES, expressly calculated for
purpose. By William Walton, Accountant, London. This work embraces at least Nineteen out of e
Twenty Calculations which business, in the most general sense of the term, requires to be made.

LONDON: EFFINGHAM WILSON, 11, ROYAL EXCHANGE;
MESSRS. LONGMAN AND CO.

;
AND ALL BOOKSELLERS.
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This day is published, price One Shilling, THE FIFTH PART of the

COMIC HISTOliY OF ENGLAND.
BY GILBERT ABBOTT a BECKETT.

WITH NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS BY JOHN LEECH.

This Work is published in Monthly Parts, illustrated by John Leech, with ONE LARGE ETCHING, and
. from SIX to TWELVE WOOD ENGRAVINGS. It will comprise from Twelve to Twenty Parts, and will

nt
” appear regularly with the Monthly Magazines until its completion.

iif This day is published, price 6d., No. 11, of

THE ALMANACK OF THE MONTH,
A REVIEW OF EVERYTHING AND EVERYBODY.

Edited by GILBERT ABBOTT a BECKETT.
id jfc
le

This day is published, No. XXIII. of

DOUGLAS JERROLD’S SHILLING MAGAZINE.
*** Vols. I. to III. may be had, price 7s. 6d. cloth.

In cloth boards, price Five Shillings, Illustrated by GEORGE CRUIKSHANK.

THE COMIC BLACKSTONE.
By G. A. a BECKETT.

“ Seriously we will remark, that a vein of real legal learning can be traced through these Sportive pages

and a student may occasionally find his apprehension of abstruse points sharpened by Mr. a Beckett s fun.

Times, January 5th, 1846.

In small 8vo, cloth, gilt edges, price Two Shillings,

THE QUIZZIOLOGY OF THE BRITISH DRAMA.
COMPRISING

STAGE PASSIONS, STAGE CHARACTERS, AND STAGE PLAYS.

By G. A. a BECKETT.

LONDON : PUBLISHED AT THE PUNCH OFFICE.

GIFT-BOOKS for 1847.
BY THE HON. MRS. NORTON.

FISHER’S DRAWING ROOM SCRAP-BOOK, FOR 1847,
Is now ready, containing Portraits of the Queen, Prince Albert, Hon. Mrs. Norton, Lord Hardinge, Sir R. Sale,

C. P. Villiers, Richard Cobden, and Twenty-nine other Engravings. A Quarto Volume—elegantly bound—One
Guinea.

BY THE AUTHOR OF THE WOMEN OF ENGLAND.
FISHER’S JUVENILE SCRAP-BOOK, FOR 1847.

Containing Sixteen highly-finished and interesting Plates, is now ready. Elegantly bound, Eight Shillings

BY MRS. GORE.
NEW YEAR’S DAY;

A Winter’s Tale for 1847, is now ready. Uniform with Mrs. Gore’s ” Snow Storm,” a Christmas Story, for 1846.

Cloth elegant, 5s. each.

VOLUME Vi.

THE ENGLISHWOMAN’S FAMILY LIBRARY

;

tHE WIVES OF ENGLAND, their Relative Duties, Domestic Influence, and Social Obligations. By Mrs
Ellis. Neatly bound in cloth, 5s.

MRS. ELLIS’S LAST NEW WORK.
TEMPER AND TEMPERAMENT ; or, Varieties of Character.

With Eighteen Plates. 2 vols. 8vo, cloth, 18s.

FISHER, SON, & CO., LONDON; AND ALL BOOKSELLERS.
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EDWARD MOXON’S
MISCSX.I.A2JEOUS.

[November, 1846.

PUBLICATIONS.

Second Edition, price 18s. cloth.HAYDNS DICTIONARY OF DATES AND
UNIVERSAL REFERENCE.

“ A volume containing upwards of 15,000 articles,
and perhaps more than 15 times 15,000 facts. What
the London Directory is to the merchant, this Dicti
onary of Dates will be found to be to those who are
searching after information, whether classical politi-
cal, domestic, or general.”—Times. *

“An octavo volume of extraordinary value for
well-arranged information upon almost every subiect
of mquiry. It is, indeed, a publication which cannot
be too highly prized.”—Literary Gazette.

KNOWLES S (JAMES) PRONOUNCING
and EXPLANATORY DICTIONARY op thkENGLISH LANGUAGE. Founded on a coreeeldevelopment of the Nature, the Number, and the
Various Properties of all its Simple and Com.pound Sounds, as combined into Syllables and

».c>Ao£eWEditi0n - in med‘mn8vo.t
S

price

1X1.

By theAuTHORof “Two Years Before tup Mac*. »>

DANA’S SEAMAN’S MANUAL; containing a

the Merchant Service
;
Laws relating to the Prac-Lcal Duties of Master and Mariners. ThirdEdition. Price 5s. cloth.

xnira

THE WORKS OF WALTER SAVAGE LANDOR. In 2 volumes, med’umSvo., price 32s. cloth.

CAPTAIN BASIL HALL’S FRAGMFNTS
of VOYAGES and TRAVELS. A New EditionIn one volume, 8vo., price m. cloth.

Edltl0n *

THE WISDOM AND* GENIUS OF THFRIGHT HON. EDMUND BURKE, illustrated in asenes of Extracts from bis Writings and Speecheswith a Summary ofhis Life. By Pktrii Rnnl!’
Esq. Post 8vo„ price 7s. 6a. cloth.

Burke
’

.
VII.

TALFOURD’S (MR. SERJEANT) VACATION RAMBLES AND THOUGHTS
• comnrkitthe Recollections of three Continental Tours inthe Vacations of 1841, 42, and 43. Second Edition. In one volume, price ios . 6d. cloth.

VIII.
LIFE IN THE SICK ROOM: Essays. By anInvalid. Second Edition. Price 5s. boards

IX.

MARTINEAU’S (Miss) FOREST AND GAMELAW TALES. lu three volumes, price 12.

“

SHARPE'S HISTORY
1

OF EGYPT, from the
Earliest Times till the Conquest by the Arabsm a.d. 640. lu one volume Svo., price ,6a. cloth!

IIO
?50

>

Wood
WN

t'

X
n
0n° Volume

> Illustrated by350 Wood-cuts. Price 10s. 6d. cloth.
^

NA
history

(
f
Capt

;h
H - E -) FLORENTINE

Duke of Tuscany. Vei l, price O cTmh
’ <Lm?

d

completed in six monthly volumes!
* th " lobe

SHELLEY’S WORKS.
SHELLEY’S POETICAL WORKS. Edite,Mrs Shelley. In one volume, 8vo., with Porand Vignette, price 10s. 6d. cloth.

SHELLEYS ESSAYS and LETTERS FRi

sar-nsr *

—

-S K
BKAMATIC Z.IBK&RTT.

BEAUMONT AND FLETCHER. WithINTRODUCTION. By Georoe Darley
with Portraits and vie

°’
eti

With REMARKS onLIFE and WRITINGS. By Thomas CamfbeIn one volume 8vo., with Portrait, Vignette a

/n morocco?
1^* Cl° th ’ « -wt!

BEN JONSON. With a MEMOIR
William Gifford. In one volnmp a™ w
Portrait and Vignette, price 165. cloth.

*

F0RD - Wi*anINTRDUCTION. By Hartley Coleridge. In cvolume, with Portrait and Vignette, price i6a.

WYCHERLEY, CONGREVE, VANBRUGAND FARQUHAR. With BIOGRAPHICand CRITICAL NOTICES By LafoH Hm
pricel

6

a! cloth!
8V°’ With P°rtrait and Vi8Det

SHERIDAN’S DRAMATIC WORKS Wa BI°G K,APHICAL and CRITICAL SKETCBy Leigh Hunt. Price 5s. 6d. cloth.

ROGERS’S POEMS.
R
°S?w

S
v- r

P0EMS * In one volume illustrat

yif?rie
f
tes » from designs by Turner ai

boards
’ 01 L •&«"

ROGER’S ITALY. R, one volume illustrat

of ?i?
from designs by Turner aiStothard, price 16#. boards, or 32s. elegantbound in morocco.

ciegani

ROGERS’S POEMS “and ITALY. In tvpocket volumes, illustrated by numerous Woo,

morocco^
^ Cloth

’ or *•••WEStaEl

WORBSWORTH’S POEMS.

BTSEAELI’S WORKS.
CURIOSITIES OF LITERATURE. ThirteenthEdition. In one volume, 8vo., with PortraitVignette, and Index, price 16s. cloth.

Poitrait
>

WORDSWORTH’S POETICAL WORKS
seven volumes foolscap svo, price 35s. cloth.

WORDSWORTH’S POETICAL WORKS.
one volume medium 8vo, price 20a. cloth, or 41elegantly bound in morocco.

WORDSWORTH’S SONNETS. In one velum
price OA". cloth.

WORDSWORTH’S EXCURSION. A PoejIn one volume, price 6s. cloth.

MISCELLANIES OF LITERATURE In onevolume Svo., with Vignette, price I4s cloth

CAMPBSLl'S POEMS.
CAMPBELL’S POETICAL WORKS. A NeEdition. In one volume, illustrated bv f

Vignettes from designs by Turner, and 37 Woot^fro?1 designs by Harvey. Prices 0*. boardoi 36s. elegantly bound in morocco.
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EDWARD MOXON’S PUBLICATIONS Continued.

ited by
'°rtrait

ROM
New

i an
In

ttes.

CAMPBELL’S POETICAL WORKS. In one
pocket volume, illustrated by numerous Wood-
cuts, price 8«. cloth, or 18s. elegantly bound in
morocco.

_ in.
THE LIFE AND LETTERS OF CAMPBELL.

Edited by Dr. William Beattie, one of his
Executors.

In the Press.

CHAR1ES X.AMB’S WORKS.
LAMB’S WORKS. A New Edition. In one

volume 8vo, with Portrait and Vignette, price 14s.
cloth.

THE ESSAYS OF ELIA.
Price is.

A New Edition.

CHAUCER AND SPENSER.

CHAUCER’S POETICAL WORKS. With an
Essay on his Language and Versification,
and an Introductory Discourse

; together with
Notes and a Glossary. By Thoma'o f .twiiitt.
In one volume 8vo, with Portrait and Vignette,
price 165. cloth, or 36s. elegantly bound in mo-
rocco.

SPENSER S WORKS. With a Selection of
Notes from various Commentators

; and a Glos-
sarial Index; to which is prefixed some ac-
count of the Life of Spenser. By the Rev. HenryJohn Todd. In one volume 8vo, with Portrait
and Vignette, price 16s. cloth, or 36s. elegantly
bound m morocco.

hi3

ll.
md
lud

By

th

),

e
!.

EDWARD MOXON, DOVER STREET, LONDON.

Just published,

pALDWELL’S POCKET DIARY
V_y for every Day in the Year, with ALMANArK-

for 1847.

This small Pocket Companion contains a great
variety of useful information, not only indispensable
for the man of business, but for all who wish to be
correct in their memoranda. •

It is beautifully Illuminated, and has a fine En-
graving on Steel of the Monument erected to the
memory of Sir Walter Scott.
Caldwell Brothers, 34, Paternoster Row, London,

and 15, Waterloo Place, Edinburgh; Wm. S. Orr &
Co., London; Simms & Denham, Manchester; and
G. Arnold & Co., Liverpool.

“THE WESTMORELAND NOVELIST !!” ;

On the First of December, 1846, Part I., price 6d.,

\ DVENTURES of an AUTHOR.
Dedicated to the Lords of Westmoreland. Edited

by T. Caxton, Esq., LL.D., with Illustrations by
Walmsley.
London: W. Strange, 21, Paternoster Row

; and
T. Close, Kirkby* Stephen.

DR. GULLY ON THE WATER CURE.
In 8vn, cloth, 7s.,

'THE WATER CURE in CHRO-
" NIC DISEASE

;
an Exposition of the Causes,

Progress, and Terminations of various Chronic Dis-
eases of the Digestive Organs, Lungs, Nerves, Limbs,
and Skin, and of their Treatment by Water, and other
Hygienic means. By James Manbv Gui.ly, M.D.
London: John C hurchill, Princes Street, Soho.

I)
R. MADDOCK ON DISEASES
OF THE CHEST. New Edition, price 5s. 6d.,

with numerous Cures and Plates, Consumption,
Asthma, Bronchitis, and Affection of the Heart
successfully treated. By Alfrbd B. Maddock, M.D.
“ The affected will probably derive from this inte-
resting and able Work some well grounded hope of
recovery. ”,— Hampshire Telegraph. Simfkin and
Marshall, Paternoster Row, and may be obtained
through any town or country Bookseller.

MR. THOMAS MILLER’S NEW WORK.
Now Ready, price 10s. 6d., cloth.

PICTURES OF COUNTRY LIFE
AND SUMMER RAMBLES IN GREEN AND

SHADY PLACES. By Thomas Miller, author of
“ Day in the Woods,” “ Beauties of the Country,” &c.,
with Thirty Engravings by Samuel Williams.
“No one paints better the rural life of England.

Then who would know what rural life is, and those
who can relish artistic description, naturally yet
beautifully composed, will thank us for bringing this
pleasant volume to their notice.”—Britannia.

D. Booue, 86, Fleet-street.

Early in November, price Half-a-Crown.nOMIC ALMANACK for 1847
,

,-Vtt, ,

T
,'f.

e
,
lvo EnR™vines on Steel, by GEORGECKUIKSHANK, and numerous border Illustrations.

D. Bogue, 86, Fleet-street, and all Booksellers.

HAPPINESS proved to be not altogether Chimerical.

IDD’S “GOLDEN RULES OFK LIFE” is again reprinted. 14th edition, price
Is. 6d.

;
post free, Is. 8d. “ This, and his ‘ Wisdom for

the People,’ may be reckoned among the choicest of
Mr. Kidd’s very numerous and very popular Manuals,
with most of which the public have long been fami-
liar.’’—Court Journal. London: Published for W.
Kidd, by J. Mabley, 9, Wellington-street North,
Strand, of whom may be had, New and Improved
Editions of his other equally Popular Works.

s
ELEGANTLY ILLUSTRATED PERIODICAL.
HARPE'S LONDON MAGA-
ZINE, a Journal of Entertainment and Instruc-

tion, for general reading; consisting of Original
Essays, Tales, Articles descriptive of objects of Anti-
quarian or Historical Interest. Translations, Inter-
esting Extracts, Poetry, original and selected, with
valuable Miscellanies, It is printed in large octavo,
double columns, in a new and elegant type, with Wood
Engravings from designs by the best artists, and pub-
lished in the following forms :

—

Weekly Numbers, price Three Halfpence.
Monthly Parts (when 4 Nos.), in Wrapper, price

Sevenpence.
Ditto (when 5 Nos.), in Wrapper, price Eightpence

Halfpenny.
Half-yearly Volumes, cloth lettered, price Four

Shillings and Sixpence.
Just published.

Volume II. is ready, (complete in itsejf.) contaiuir g
420 pRges of letterpress, and nearly 6o Engravings, fer
4s. 6cL, crimson cloth.

N.B.—The First Volume, likewise complete in itself,

is reprinted, same size and price.

TO THE PUBLIC.
The Proprietors beg attention to the fact that this

Magazine, while ranking in price among the cheapest
Publications of the day, is conducted on the principle,
and with more than the usual attractions, of the more
expensive Periodical Publications. They believe they
can say with truth, that no publication of so high a
standard in its Literature and Pictorial Embellishment
was ever before given to the Public at so low a price.
They have the less delicacy in expressing this opinion,
as it is one in which they are borne out by more than
Twelve Hundred Critiques of the Periodical Press.
N.B.—A specimen Number forwarded on applica-

tion.

Published by T. B. Sharpe, 15, Skinner-street,
Snow-hill

;
and may be obtained of any Bookseller or

Newsvender.



m

ADVERTISEMENTS.!

WORKS BYja dickens.
wew ana RevlSed ^uio^ofTolilVER TWIST „

Justpublished, complete in One Volume mice ] l , „ ..
“ the PrcKw.TpSsJ-

1

/- 0̂rm •»
THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES

OFOLIVER TWIST
--«—

-

rirrr;r“r-
‘

the whole of the original IUustrations.
r°USl,OUt

’ a“d contait

Infoolscap Octavo, price Six Shillings,

PICTURES FROM ITALY.

THE * rmTr’Sw™r^7s
‘ the *™~****» »/IHE tRro™: ON the hearth.

21 dTauj) Calc of $>omc.

Cfl
5SI5A?thEdt^°p;ice

I

l PR08E
’ beiQ° a Ghost Story ,

Year Out and EHtio^ricPs!.

118^ Railo HU 0:

A^.
DOy:^^^^EVANS, WHITEFRT

a

pq

WORKS BY DOUGLAS JERROLD.
THE chronicles op clovernook"

4*

*viof Beiiyfuiie. LRNOOK
; with some Account of the Hern

PUNCH’S LETTERS TO HIS ^ONT
8T
°L

pricc Ss
'

Jthe Alsatian Library. With TweMy.fcr liia^traSnUbT^^MKlhow
04 fr°m^ MSS -

THE STORY op A PEATHS
8

luX:?byLEECH
PUNCH’S COMPLETE SffiSjfif

“

kehhv Meadows.
RK "PITER. With Fifty Illustrations l

MRS. CAUDLE’S CURTAiTleC 1mC’ **'Bdges
’

A New Edition. Illustrated by Leech.
CTUREb

> as Suffered by the late Job Caudli

time WORKS wonders T
c

v
0ne Sh

!

ll'“?'

Theatre Royal, Haymarket. The Fifth Edmon"
16 y “ FiV° Acts

> aS performed at til

BUBBLES OP the DAY A
iCe

r.

0neSh
;
lliDe -

Theatre Royal, Covent Garden.
" A °°medT ln Pi™ Acts, as performed at th,

;LONDON : PUBLISHED
^^
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BOHN’S STANDARD LIBRARY;
A SERIES OF

THE BEST ENGLISH AND FOREIGN AUTHORS,

39rintctt tn a nefo anU tltgant dfontt,

EQUALLY ADAPTED TO THE LIBRARY AND THE FIRESIDE.

VOLUME FOR NOVEMBER. (VOL. 12).

SCHILLER’S WORKS,
VOL. 2. CONTAINING t

THE REVOLT OF THE NETHERLANDS ;
WALLENSTEIN’S CAMP ;

THE PICOLOMINI
" the DEATH OF WALLENSTEIN ; and WILLIAM TELL.

VOLUMES ALREADY PUBLISHED

:

THE MISCELLANEOUS WORKS
1

’ AND REMAINS OF THE REV.
ROBERT HALL, with Memoir by Dr. Gregory, an Essay on his Character hy John Foster,

Index and fine Portrait ,
in one volume. 3s. 6d.

2 and 3.

ROSCOE’S LIFE AND PONTIFICATE OF LEO X., edited by bis Sox,

with the Copyright Notes, Appendices of Historical Documents, the Episode on Lucretia Borgia, an-

Index and Three fine Portraits,
complete In two vols. Is.

4.

SCHLEGEL’S LECTURES ON THE PHILOSOPHY OF HISTORY,
translated from the German, with a Memoir of the Author, by J. B. Robertson, Esq. Second

Edition, revised
;
complete in one volume, fine Portrait. 3s. 6d.

5 and 6.

SISMONDI’S HISTORY OF THE LITERATURE OF THE SOUTH OF
EUROPE, translated hy Roscoe. A New Edition,

with all the Noles of the last E rench

Edition
,
and Portraits,

complete in two vols. 7s.

7.

ROSCOE’S LIFE OF LORENZO DE MEDICI, called the Magnificent,

including the Copyright Notes and Illustrations, with a New Memoir hy his Son, and a fine

Portrait. 3s. bd.
8

SCHLEGEL’S LECTURES ON DRAMATIC LITERATURE, translated by

Mr. Buck, late Editor of the Morning Chronicle. New Edition, carefully revised from tho last

German edition, by A. J. \V. Morrison. With Memoir and Portrait. 3s. 6d.

9 .

BECKMANN'S HISTORY of INVENTIONS, DISCOVERIES, and ORI-

GINS. Fourth Edition, carefully revised and enlarged by Drs. Francis and Griffiths IV ith

Memoir and Portraits. Vol. I. 3s. 6d.

10 .

SCHILLER’S HISTORY OF THE THIRTY YEARS’ WAR, AND
REVOLT OF THE NETHERLANDS, translated hy A. J. W. Morrison, 3s. bd.

BECKMANN’S HISTORY OF INVENTIONS and DISCOVERIES. Second

and concluding Volume. 3s. 6d.

Other works of sterling character are in preparation.

Uniform with his Standard Library.

BOHN’S EXTRA VOLUME; containing Count Grammont’s Memoirs of

the Court of Charles the Seconh, with the Boscobel Narratives. Fine Portrait of Nell

Gwynne. 3s. 6d.

4, 5, & 6, YORK-STREET, COVENT GARDEN.
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13, Great Marlborough Street.

MR. COLBURN’S

NEW PUBLICATIONS.
TO BE HAD OF ALL BOOKSELLERS.

THE NEW NOVELS.:

AJSAR BORGIA, an Historical Romance.
By the Author of “ Whitefriars.” 3 vols.

"JY/TEN OF CAPITAL. By Mrs. Gore.
-LVJL 3 vols.

HI.
HPIIE ROMAN TRAITOR; a True Tale
A AU

0f the Republic. By H. W. Herbert, Esq.,
Author of “ Oliver Cromwell.” 3 vols.

HENRY COLBURN, Publisher, 13, Great Marlbo-
,
rough Street.

THE HORTICULTURif
MAGAZINE, published on the First of eveMonth, price One Shilling, contains 96 columns

Plain and Practical Information on Gardening r
Flowers, with Six beautiful Illustrations. A P
spectus and Illustrated Specimen of this Magazil
comprising Thirty columns of Letterpress, and Fifti
superior Engravings, will be forwarded postage frj
to every part of the kingdom by the Publish^
Messrs. Houlstov and Stonbman, 65, PaternoslKow, on receipt of four postage stamps.

MR - EURKE’S history of
l

THE lanBED GENTRY; a Dictionary of
the whole of the Untitled Aristocracy of England, Scot-
land, and Ireland, complete in 2 vols. royal 8vo.
Printed uniformly with the Peerage and Baronetage.
Price 2/. 10$. bound.

VOL. IX. OF AGNES STRICKLAND’S
? LIVES OF THE QUEENS OF ENGLAND-

^ary
-

of Modena
» Consort of James II!

10s. 6d. bound, with Illustrations.

.

*

™

ost chatming biographical memoir. We con-clude by expressing our unqualified opinion, that we
°* no “ore valuable contribution to modern

t it
t

»J
yVSa®«th,s ninth volume of Miss Strickland’sLives of the Queens.”—Morning Herald.

hi.

j^ORD NELSON'S LETTERS AND DI$-
Pr,.0

ComPlete in 7 vols., royal 8vo.

Dispatches
* b°Und * To range with the Wellington

IV.

V01- VL 0F THE diary AND LET-

Toi
D
6rbou^ARBLAY’ Author 0f

rature and our manners-’’-

V.

TTOCHELAGA
; or, ENGLAND IN THEW°RLD * Edited by Eliot Warburton,

°f “ The Crescent aod the Cross.’Second Edition. 2 vols., 21$. bound.

HPHE HISTORY OF MARY ANNE WEL-
.
LINGTON, the Soldier’s Daughter, Wife, and

^TIip'h
th

f A?
eV * R ‘ CoBBOLn

« M.A., Author ofThe History of Margaret Catchpole.” Dedicated bvpermission to Her Majesty the Queen Dowarer3 vols. with Illustrations, 31$. 6d. bound.
S *

VII.

CANADA AND THE CANADIANS IN
rlc-Tri

846
,;

Lieut*-C°l- SlR Bicharu Bonny.CASTLE. 2 VOls., 21$. b.OUUd.

.
MANY MILLIONS OF MONEY

Book of Letters; post-free, id. extrT'Just published, carefully arranged under the variol^
letters of the alphabet (be careful in stating whr’
Particular letter you require),

’T'he unclaimed dividend
th„„

BOOKS of the BANK of ENGLAND, containiol

on fi?n
SmeS

’ addresses » and descriptions of upwards ol
20,000 persons entitled to various sums of money ok

5p^
m°Un

,

tS
’ be

,

mg the wll0le of the unclaimed divi-oends and stock m the public funds, amounting t<Jmany millions of money, which have been accumul
fating during the eighteenth and nineteenth cental
ries, and the whole of which can now be recovered bylthe next of kin. The whole handsomely bound infdoth, price 20$.

|W.Strano e, 2 1 .Paternoster- row
; and all Booksellers.!

Interesting at all Times, in all Climates, and infill
Seasons.

QIX HINTS TO BACHELORS.
KJ 20th Edition, price 1$. Is now ready. Also new
and improved editions of The Lover’s Own Book, 1$.—The Book of Courtship, 31st edition, is. Qd.—TheBook of Matrimony, 1$. 6d.-The Matrimonial Sketch
Book, 1$. 6d.—The Book of domestic Duties, or How
to Keep House, Is. 6d.—All the above may be had.
post free, for 9$. 6d. “ These popular annuals form
an exceedingly diverting, valuable, and completeMatnmonm 1 Library.”-^*. London, J. Mabley,
9, Welli ngton-streef, Strand.

In the Press,

C ORNER’S HISTORY of ROME,
compiled from accepted modern English and

Authorities; and printed uniformly withCORNER’S NEW HISTORICAL WORKS, for Schooland Family Reading, viz.:

—

Bound with Without

H'lvTr'T ih t ~ ^
the Questions. Questions.England and V\ ales, five fine plates, $. $. d,

and map .. .. .. 4 3 iScotland
;
three fine plates, and map 3 2 6

Ireland
; three fine plates, and map 3 2 6Franck

; three fine plates, and map 3.... 2 6Spain and Portugal
; three plates

and map .. .. .. 3 g fiDenmark, Sweden, and Norway, with two fine
plates, and map .. .. 2 6Germany and the German Empire; three fine
plates, and map g

Turkey and the Ottoman Empire; three fine
plates, and map .. ..3 6

Poland and Russia; with three fine plates, and
maP

Italy and Switzerland
; three fine plates, and

„
maP •• •• 3 6

Holland and Belgium; with two fine plates,
and map . . - 26
The object of these works—peculiarly suited to

schools and families, is to furnish the reader with a
faithful history of each nation, interspersed with an
accurate account of the religion, customs, national
characteristics, state of civilization, and domestic
habits of the people, in various periods of their his-
tory ;—to attract the attention of the rising generation
by purity of language and clearness of detail ; and thus
render easy and pleasant the attaip.rr.cuc o: a know-
ledge of the leading everts of history.

Now ready,
CHARLES BUTLER’S EASY GUIDE TO GEO-GRAPHY and the USE of the GLOBES, with Giy-

phographic Maps. 2s. cloth.
The GUIDE to USEFUL KNOWLEDGE. By the

same Author. Second Edition, enlarged
; ]$. 6d. cloth.

London: Dean & Co., Threadneedle-street
; and,

by order, of all Booksellers,
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BECHSTEIN’S CAGE BIRDS.
Price 7*; illustrated with Woodcuts of Birds, Cages, &c .

;

a New Edition of the

NATURAL HISTORY OF CAGE BIRDS;
their management, habits, food, diseases, treatment, breeding, and

rr T T TA A T TA T'TT \ T\ Cl An i
7THE METHODS OF CATCHING THEM.

BY J. M. BECHSTEIN, M.D.

The work of Dr. Bechstein upon Cage Birds has been so highly esteemed upon the Continent, that it has
passed through several editions, both in the original and in translations. To this edition numerous notes have
been added, as well as several species introduced, which have recently been kept with success in this country
by the Hon. and Rev. Mr. Herbert, Mr. Sweet, Mr. Blyth, and others. It is to be hoped that this translation
may have similar success, and produce similar effects in increasing the taste for Natural History, to the ori-
ginal published on the Continent.

“ To all keepers of ‘ Cage Birds ’ we earnestly recommend this book.”—Examiner.
“A very delightful book of its kind. It seems to us an indispensable book for the bird-fancier ’’—Spectator" It will be welcome to every gentleman’s library or drawing-room table. It is superbly got up with an

immense number of vignettes ; and, in fact, rivals the beauty of the Annuals.”—Dispatch.

MAGAZINE OF DOMESTIC ECONOMY.
Complete in Seven Volumes, price 1 l. I5r.

No present could be selected of a more useful kind than this valuable work, which, complete in seven
volumes, and bound in dark cloth, lettered, has been reduced from 21. 5s. 6d. to ll. 15s. It is replete with
information not to be found in any other work ; and being carefully indexed is easily referred to.

N.B.—Any single volume may be had, price 6s. 6d.

London : W. S. Orr and Co. ; and W. and R. Chambers, Edinburgh.

Handsomely Printed in Post 8vo, and Illustrated with uowards of Seven Hundred Wood Engravings by
Jackson

;
from Drawings by Harvey. Cloth, 10s. 6d., Morocco, 17s. j or, with six Beautiful Illuminations

from Drawings by T. J. Rawlins, Esq. Cloth, 14s., Morocco, 11. Is.

THE PICTORIAL EDITION
OF THE

BOOK OF COMMON PRAYER,
WITH NOTES BY THE REV. HENRY STEBBING.

Mrs. S. C. HALL’S SKETCHES OF IRISH CHARACTER,
Beautifully Illustrated with 65 Plates on Wood and Steel, Imp. 8vo. Cloth Elegant, 14s. Pnblisned at 25s.

DOCTOR SYNTAX’S THREE TOURS,
Complete. 78 Plates coloured. 3 vols. l8mo. Cloth Elegant 10s. 6d. Published at if. is.

THE LIBRARY OF ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE,
With 2,000 Illustrations. 43 vols. l2mo. Cloth Elegant, for only Four Guineas.

Cheap Issue of Highly Popular and Favourite Works at Ttvo Shillings and Threepence each
volume bound and gilt.

PURSUIT OF KNOWLEDGE UNDER DIFFICUL- .

TIES. By G. L. Craik, Esq. Illustrated with
anecdotes, 7 »tee\ portraits, and 830 pages. *z rots.

is. 6d.

EGYPTIAN ANTIQUITIES IN THE BRITISH MU-
SEUM. The Colossal Statues, the Obelisks, the

Pyramids, Sculpture, &c. By Professor Long.

850 pages and 96 illustrations. 2 vols. 4s. 6d.

THE TOWNLEY GALLERY OF CLASSIC SCULP-
TURE IN THE BRITISH MUSEUM. Described

by Sir Henry Ellis. 760 pages and 160 illustra-

tions. 2 vols. 4s. 6d.

THE ELGIN AND PHIGALEIAN MARBLES OF
THE CLASSICAL AGES, IN THE BRITISH MU-
SEUM. Described by Sir Henry Ellis. 530

pages and 200 illustrations. 2 vols. 4s. 6d.

THE BACKWOODS OF CANADA AND OREGON
TERRITORY. With a Map of the Territory. 400
page* and 22 WviBtratton*. un. 84.

THE OREGON TERRITORY SEPARATELY, WITH THE
MAP, PRICE THREEPENCE.

PLANCHE’S BRITISH COSTUME, a complete His-

tory of the Dress of the Inhabitants of the British

Islands. 400 pages and 136 wood-cuts. 2s. 3d.

THE SECRET SOCIETIES OF THE MIDDLE AGES.
408 pages and illustrations. 2s. 3d.

LANE’S MANNERS AND CUSTOMS OF THE MO-
DERN EGYPTIANS. 828 pages and 107 illustra-

tions. 2 vols. 4s. 6d.

POMPEII AS IT WAS AND AS IT IS. 301 illus

nations. 2 vols. 4s. 6d.

NATTALI’S BIBLIOTHECA SPLENDIDISSIMA,
;r ,

Catalogue of Choice Books, gratis, or forwarded into the country on the receipt of4 Postage Stamps,

M. A. NATTALI, 23, BEDFORD STREET, COYENT GARDEN.

REFORM YOUR TAILORS’ BILLS.
DOUDNEY & SON, 49, LOMBARD STREET.

ESTA.BS.XSHSIB 3.78-a.
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Children’s Beds, for use in School ^nte'i
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' the Cocoa-nuT Fibred
^ aad Possessing pe <

Prices may be had at the Warehouse or willbe^U^Zl’.^ ^
TRELOAR, 42

, Ludgate-hill, London.
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“ rpHE PROOF of the TEA is in

JL the DRINKING.” As you pass by Number

One Saint Paul’s-churchyard, ask the Tea merchants

to send you a pound of their stout old-fashioned TEA,

at 4*. 6d. t
and after the Tea-pot has gone its round,

and comes to be again filled with water, then taste

and say if “the proof of the Tea is not in the drink-

ing” IfNumber One Saint Paul's-churchyard is not

in the way for everybody, then drop Dakin and Co.

a line bv post, and they will send this choice Tea any

distance, by their own vans, within seven miles of

Saint Paul’s

KEATING’S COUCH LOZENCES.

A Remedy for all disorders of the

Pulmonary Organs—in Difficulty of Breathing

in Redundancy of Phlegm—in Incipient Consumption

'of which Cough is the most positive indication) they

are of unerring efficacy. In Asthma, and in Winter

Cough, they have been seldom known to fail.

Keating's Cough Lozenges are free from every dele-

terious ingredient ;
they may, therefore, be taken at

ail times, by the most delicate female and by the

youngest child ;
while the Public Speaker and the

Profets’onul Singer will find them invaluable in

allaying the hoarseness and irritation incidental to

vocal execution, and consequently a powerful auxi-

liary in the production of melodious enunciation.

Prepared and aold in Boxes, la. 1M-, and Jiiw,

2i. Qd., 4*. 6d., and 10s. 6d. each, by 1HOS. KEAT-

INu, Chemist, &c„ No. 79» St. Paul’s-churchyard,

London, and Retail by all Druggists and Patent Medi-

cine Vendors in the Kingdom.

B EKDOE’S new water-
PROOF PALLIUM, and other WINTER OVER

COATS of every kind. The long established reputa-

tion of W. B.’s well known OUTSIDE GARMENTS
renders recommendation now almost needless. It

was by him the VENTILATING WATERPROOF,
also the LIGHT OVER COATS, (now so universally

worn,) were originally introduced, and ten years trial

has placed their complete success beyond contradic-

tion, as notwithstanding the numer^8,
I
?° ,"P® t^

the extensive sale W. B.’s celebrated WA1 ERPKOOb
OVER COAT has produced, it unquestionably con-

tinues the most permanently popular Garment ever

*A LARGE STOCK for the WINTER, and of OUT-

SIDE GARMENTS adapted to every purpose, guaran-

teed to exclude any rain whatever, also of SHOOl-

ING JACKETS, now ready, or made to order, at a

day’s notice. K
W. BERDOE, Tailor and Over Coat Maker, 09,

Cornhim., (north side,) and 96, New Bond Street,

near Oxford Street.

Mr. wakley's testimony
in favour of MORISON’S PILLS. The

following is taken from the Lancet of Saturday,

July 12, 1834, page 569:—
“ M orison pays jfi7,000 a-year to Government for

the Three-haltpenny Stamps. It the sale is not

abolished by law, no new enactment for effecting

medical reform, will possess the value of the paper

on which the clauses are written.’’ So that Mr.

Wakley’s medical reform, consists in knocking down

Morison’s Pills, because that Medicine pays .£7,000

a-year to Government for Three-halfpenny Stamps.

What Lord John Russell and the other honest Mem-

bers of the Government will think of Mr. Wakley s

reason for opposing Morison's Pills may easily oe

^uessed. The world will now understand from the

above, the reason of all the opposition of the Lancet

and pettifogging Doctors to Morison’s Pills.

Morison pays ^7,000 a-year for Stamps—that is the

rc&soo 1 ! 1

N B The public is hereby informed that no chemist

or druggist is allowed to sell Morison’s Pills : they

are only to be had of the Hygeian Ageuts. In places

where there is not an agent, the Pills can be for-

warded by post, on sending a Post-office order to the

British College ot Health, London, payable to Messrs.

Morison. The British College of Health has now

upwards of 500,000 cases of cure, which amply prove

the truth of the Hygeian, or Morisoman system

:

viz., that all diseases arise from Impurity of the Blood-

EDMISTON & SON,
TAILORS AND TROWSERS MAKERS,

69, STRAND, LONDON.

OPPOSITE THE ADELPHI THEATRE.

f 1 HUBB’S LOCKS AND FIRE-
vy PROOF SAFES.—CHUBB’S New Patent De-

tector Locks give perfect security from false Keys,

and also detect any attempt to open them.

CHUBB’S Patent Fire-proof Safes and Boxes are

the best preservatives of deeds, books, plate, &c., from

fire and thieves. , _

Cash Boxes, and Japan Deed Boxes, Street Door

Latches with very neat Keys.

C. CHUBB and SON, 57, St. Paul’s Churchyard,

London j
and 28, Lord-street, Liverpool.

RUPTURES.

BAILEY’S TRUSSES are declared

by many eminent Surgeons to be the bestj they

are light and easy to wear, and if a cure is to be ob-

tained they will effect it. The Patient is carefully

attended by Mr. Bailey, or his Assistants, during

Twelve Months, for One Guinea (the Truss included ;)

by this means a proper adjustment being always pre-

served, the inexperienced will be able to effect their

care in the shortest time possible. Trusses may oe

had as low as 7*- 6rf. and 10s. 6d. each. ...
For Trusses send the size of the waist one inch be-

low the hipbone, to W. H. Bailey, 418, Oxford-street,

London.

UNDER THE IMMEDIATE PATRONAGE OF
HER MAJESTY. ___

E DE’S heraldic ink for
STAMPING all kinds of Linen with Coronets,

Crests, Ciphers, Names and Devices, more legibly ana

with the same facility that letters are stamped at the

Post Office ;
warranted not to corrode the Linen, run

or wash out. 2s. dd. per case. Silver Stamps engraved

to order. Used at Windsor Castle and Buckingham

Palace ;
by the Nobility and Gentry, Public Hospi-

tals, Regiments, Ships, &c., &c.

Manuiactory, Dorking: whence samples and parti-

culars will be forwarded post free, on application, by

Edk and Co.

HPHE BLOOD PURIFIED AND
JL HEALTH RESTORED.— Twenty years’ tria

has proved French’s Fluid Extract or SARSAPA-
RILLA and CHAMOMILE to be the surest Puritycr

of the Blood yet offered to the Public. It is truly

Vegetable, freed from all gross impurities, containing

the very Essence of the ingredients, without any

mineral or other deleterious admixture. It will prove

the most sate yet speedy Restorative to Old and

Young of either sex. It will completely restore the

Animal Functions in Advanced Lite, and in all cases

of Nervous and Consumptive Debility.—Price 2s. 9d.,

4 s. 6 d., 11s., and 22s. Prepared only at 309, Hi*U

Holborn, London.

rjnllE ATRAPILATORY, or
I LIQUID HAIR DYE j the only dye that really

answers tor all colours, and does notrequire ie-doing,

but as the hair grows, as it never fades or acquires

that unnatural red or purple tint common to all ottier

dyes. BOTANIC WATER and BEAR’S GREASE.—
When the liair is becoming thin and falling off, tne

only effectual remedy besides shaving the head is tne

u?c of the two above-named articles, applied alter-

nately—the botanic water to cleanse the roots from

scurf, and as a stimulant, and the bear’s grease as a

nourisher. THE NEW TOOTH-PICK BRUSH, tho-

roughly cleansing between the teeth, when used up

and down, and polishing the surface when used cross-

ways. The hair warranted never to come out. The
UNION and TRIPLE HAIR BRUSHES. The
DOUBLE ANTIPKESSURE NAIL BRUSH. The
MEDIUM SHAVING BRUSH. The RAILWAY
SlivOP and POWDER. Tne above new and elegant

articles, in addition to a very extensive assortment of

beauutui PERFUMES, are tne sole MANUFACTURES
and INVENTIONS ol MESSRS. ROaS AND SONS,
119 and 120, Bishopsgate- street, Loudon.
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F. & C. OSLER’S

CLASS CHANDELIERS,
SINGLE & DOUBLE-LIGHT
LUSTRES, TABLE GLASS, &c.

in great variety at their

LONDON WAREHOUSE,
44, OXFORD STREET,
(near Berners Street),

Manufactory, Broad Street,

Birmingham.—Established I8O7.

RICHLY-CUT GLASS CHANDELIERS:—
Carrying 6 Lights, from 71. 10s. to 30/. each.

*> 8 Lights, from gl. 10s. to 501. ,,
10, 12 Lights, and upwards, in proportion.

Handsome Cut Glass Lustres, from 17$. to 10/. per pr
Theatres and Assembly Rooms lighted by Estimate.

wtu
&
.

uPe
l
ior Stock of Foreign Ornamental Glass.

Wholesale and Export Orders on the lowest terms.

TT OSKIN’S TOOTH-ACHE SPE-
.

CIFIC is an Instant Cure, without pain or in-jury to the Teeth. In Bottles, Is. 1 $d. and 2s 9S.

^ef®rences.-H. Attenburrow, Esq.,&- t0 tbe Gfcneral Hospital, Nottingham
; T.Small Esq Surgeon, Boston; C. Hyde, Esq., Sur-geon, Loughboro*. 4 *

Q
^°"do11 Agents : Barclay and Co., Sutton and Co.,and Sangar.—Retail by all Booksellers and Chemists.

]\TESSRS. LEA AND PERRINS
SAnrp ^

rop
/iet

°C
S the WORCESTERSHIRE

i?
b
?1

t,
the foll°wing Testimonials as

ntfce t0
i
he

,

Publlc of the superior qualities oftins Sauce, and also to caution purchasers against
by observinS their names are

tb
f
metallic capsule which secures the corkof each bottle, to imitate which is fraud.

„ ,, „ ,
Witley Court, Feb. 28, 1846.Gentlemen,— I have great pleasure and satisfaction

in bearing testimony to the rare qualities of your
celebrated Worcestershire Sauce, which has longbeen an accompaniment to the Royal table, and from
its peculiar piquancy, combined with exquisite fla-

e.®tablished favourite. It is often in-quired for by families of the highest rank, who havethe honour of visiting the Royal residence,

m T
M. Mala ret, Chef de Cuisine.To Messrs. Lea and Perrins, Worcester.

_ Conservative Club, Feb. 27, 1846.
Gentlemen, At the request of several members of

this club, I introduced your Worcestershire Sauce,and have great pleasure in saying that it has given
universal satisfaction.—I am, Gentlemen, your most

T .
Samuel Hallam, Steward.

j.o Messrs, Lea and Perrins, Worcester.

„ .. Union Club, Feb. 28, 1846.
Gentlemen,—The members of this club have been

for some time using your Worcestershire Sauce, and
I beg to state that it is highly approved of by them,
b
5tu^

perse<
??.
d

.
several other sauces formerly in use

at this establishment, is much called for, and now
become the general favourite.— I am, Gentlemen, your
obedient servant, r. Wheeler, Steward.
To Messrs. Lea and Perrins.

Brunswick Hotel, Jermyn-street,
London,March 25, 1846.

Sirs,— 1 have much pleasure in stating to you my
high approval of your Worcestershire Sauce* it is
most excellent, and peculiarly adapted for all domestic
purposes ; and will be constantly used at my hotel,
which is honoured with the favours of noblemen and
gentlemen.—I am, Sirs, yours respectfully,

m n/r r Joseph Payne.
Io Messrs. Lea and Perrins, 6, Vere-street. Oxford-

street.

Sold wholesale, retail, and for exportation, by the
proprietors, Lea and Perrins, 6, Vere-street, Oxford-
street, London, and 68, Broad-street, Worcester •

also by Messrs. Barclay and Sons
; Messrs. Crosse and

Blackwell, London; and generally by the principal
dealers in sauce. y

QMITH’S GOLD REVIVER, Is. 6<
yJ per Bottle, gives in one instant the splendour f<new gilding to the most disfigured frames, by mere
touching the surface. GOLD VARNISH, Is. 6d., r
gilds defects. May be applied by any one. ELECTRC
PLATING LIQUID SILVER, Is., puts a durable coa
11?8' °* Pu *e Silver upon the Coppery parts of woi
plated articles. Cost and trouble less than cleanini
Sole Manufacturer, Smith, 281, Strand, (exactly opp<
site Norfolk Street).

3

T3EAUTIFUL WOMEN.—Th
Ihom that veils the Primrose from our view

on tXL1

o
Vi
£L°l

8 in Nature than superfluous Haion the Face, Neck, or Arms of Beauty. For its n

^ru
a
e«

U
n
EttT ’S *°SEATE POWDER stands preeminent. Beware of Counterfeits. The Genuine ha

Sn?d
n

f

Slg
?H

d
S'

H - HOGARD the last forty yean
a*”**. *****Of7 "I n * ? A,

nuuPER, cnemist, 24, Rus

Prilf 4c
tf C°ven

^
Gar(k>n

; and by most PerfumeriHrice 45.; or two in one parcel, 75,

TONES S £4 4s . 0d. Silver, an
^5h

1212S,0 ĜOLD LEVER WATCHES, at 33:Strand, opposite Somerset House. Warranted not t

trac
a ™inute Per week. Mathematical!

for io
d
K

effa
ru* i?

n of a p°*t Office Ordefor Is. above the Price, one will be forwarded fre

observed*"
°f the KmSdom‘-Honourable dealin

/R OWLAND'S LOTION, for PURI
FI Fvfov

NG
mh

6 SKIN PRESERVING the COM
1 LLAION.—The use of GOWLAND’S LOTION ispeedily followed by the disappearance of every specie
ot eruptive malady, discoloration, &c„ and the est i

hl't
mC
w
nt

n
0f “ P"re surface skin, accorapanieby the brilliant circulation which constitutes the tin

ff^fh? whllst> as.a refresher, it preserves the mo:
susceptible complexion, and sustains to a protracte
period the softness of texture and vivacity peculiato earner years. “Robert Shaw, London?” is iwhite letters on the Government Stamp, withoiwhich none is genuine. Price 2s. 9d. and 5s. 6dquarts 8s. 6d.—Sold by all Perfumers and Medicin

Coffee. No! I 2 3
Mocha. Arabia. Jamaic

2s. Is. 8d. Is. 4c

Assam Black. Green. Mixed.
5s. and 6s. 6s. and 7s. 5s. 4

d

,1 nh?v
n
t°h

r
»f »

0n
r

d Ip
f
d

,

Wcdt!inlf Cakes, of the san

fifty years
1 thC fami,y have beeD Dotetl *or the la

Real Turtle Soup, 21s. per quart.
Mock ditto, 3s. 6d. ditto.

Soap It CiTpAcJ.*’
“* ditt°' i a“d 811 kinds '

oM^per doz?
U ' 3J‘ Per b0tUe ’ °f 10 differcnt sort

1° be had of J. W. Burrows, vendor of Arnev

“RtipSk aDd Jelly
* 38 ' u»“

A LITTLE ADDITION to COIFORT—In walk! no- vM,*

them ?rZh°
ti ht

ar
l

dra
"”

rs’i

*n
bothere

I

d
:

t^
1“

fortnfTh)
0 ,he well- flttinS of the trousers and cc

£ of firf V>rer
;

Prices *»- «*, 3*. 6d“4S?(to 10s. 6d. A great variety at the warehouse of 1

STREEP’ S,
ENRy P

?W£LL . MWSOKSTREET, where can be seen a large assortmentthe new registered TEMPLAR CAPS, for slfemravelling, or soiree, the immense sale of which is 1strongest proof of the comfort they afford tomany thousands who havetested them, jfght caIS. to 4s. ; Travelling-caps, 5s. 6d. to 18s. Either s<

sf aTdefJofricI oV
n^r f0rP08t-°ffiCe °rders* w

boUlef orff.fer bottlef
C0l0gne> 17‘* Case of
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Ladies’ Umbrellas.

ibrellas, 7s. to 8s. 6d.

10S. tO 158.

Ato steel ribs, I0s.6*1., to 15s.

ditto 15s. to 21s.

troanteau Umbrellas, of various kinds, for Tourists

U1IIBRELLAS.
W. * J. SANC3TER,

Manufacturers to H. R. H. Prince Albert, 140, Re-

cent street, 94, Fleet-street, and 10, Royal Exchange,

beg to submit their following List of Prices

Cotton Umbrellas, for servants, 2s. each.

Gingham ditto, whalebone ribs, 5s. to 7 s. 6d.

Ditto do. do., for carriage or chaise,

9s. 6d., to 15s.

Silk do., cane ribs, from 7s.

Ditto whalebone do, from 10s. to 16s.

Ditto do. large size, 18s. to 208.

Ditto ditto Best quality, partridge canes, 21s.

Ditto ditto ditto ivory butts, 25s.

Ditto steel frames, horn handles, 12s.

Ditto ditto ivory and pearl, do., 15s.

Ditto ditto ditto best, 2ls. to 25s.

STOOPING OF THE SHOULDERS Sc CONTRAC-

TION OF THE CHEST,

„ hlBrioa, in youth and Persons of all agea, effectually prevented, and gently

removed by thToccasional use of the IMPROVED ELASTIC CHEST EXPANDER

which is light, simple, easily employed, outwardly or invisibly, without any un-

rlonable constraint or Impediment to exercise. To Young Persons especially

it is hi-hiy beneficial, immediately producing an evident Improvement in the

piste and tending greatly to prevent the incursion of Pulmonary diseases ;

whilst to the Invalid, and those much engaged m sedentary pursuits, such a

Reading nr Studying, Working, Drawing or Music, it is found to be invaluable, as

it opens the Chest and affords a great support to the back. It is made in Silk, a

can be forwarded, per post, by Mr. ALFRED BINYON, No. 40, Tavistock Street,

covent Garden, London ; or full particulars on receipt of a Postage Stamp.

ELEGANCE AMD ECONOMY FOR THE TABLE.
WATSON’S NEW ALBATA PLATE.

41 & 42 BARBICAN, CORNER OF PRINCES STREET,

Five minutes' walk from General Post Office ,

AND AT 10, NORTON FOLGATE, BISHOPSGATE,

Fifty Doors from the Fastern Counties Railway,
j v '

_ . . . .1 n . i At ljty uoorsjrum mo — ^ „ c .,

SILVER SUPERSEDED, and those j^h^ALBATA^LSt* “watJT.” idJdby

^.siippianted by the introdnetion of a new
,acceefie(i i„ bringing to Public Notice the most beau-Supplanted by the introduction of a new

MetSl^h^L^eederin bri d ging to Public Notice the most beau

^ person of Science in the amalgamation of Metals has succee ed in Drmg ^ ith all its durability and

tiful article ever yet offered :
postseas

as does, a Chemical Process, by which all that is

. He .yorfpnt sweetness in use—unacrguiug, o
. .

* . . , __ anH i« Mann ac-
Tiful article ever yet offered

: as itdoesfa^hemickl Process, by which all that is

SSTn" Metals iaentirely

8

extracted—resting all Acds-may be cleaned as silver, and » Manuiac

lured into every Article for the
1 Jlr^tani^that this Metal is peculiarly his own, and that Silver is not more

C. Watson begs the Public wi l understand tha ™!^
etai is

p will therefore have no difficulty in discover-

differentfrom Gold, than his tjetal is from all^others ,
tr ^ him> by a party who is daily suffering from

ing the animus which directs the virule
nroeress of his New Plate since its introduction. C. W., unlike

the unparalleled success.which has
i that the result will establish its pre-eminence. Entire Ser-

Table Spoons .

.

Forks .

.

rt
Forks ..

i Tea Spoons .

1 Salt Ditto ...

Mustard Ditto

rchased.

Fiddle. Strong Fiddle. Threaded. Albata Plate. Fiddle.
j

Strong Fiddle. Threaded.

16 6 doz.

16 6 „
3 12 6 „

12 6 „
. 5 6 „
.60,,
. 6 « „

1 \ 0 doz.

1 l 0 „
16 6 „
16 6 „
8 0 „
12 0 Gilt

12 0 „

1 10 0 doz.

1 10 0 4>

l 5 0 „
l 5 0 „

13 6 ,,

18 0 gilt

13 6 „

Egg Spoons..
Gravy „
Sauce Ladles

.

Soup „ .. ..

Sugar Tongs .

Fish Knives .

.

Skewers

7 o doz.

3 6 ea.

l 9 „
6 6 „
1 3 „
5 6 „

4d in.

15 0 Gilt

4 6 ea.

2 3 „
8 0 „
•1 9 „
8 6,,

nmnO He S

24 0 Gilt

7 6ea.
3 9 „
11 0 „
3 0 ,,

12 6 ,,

6d in.

Inlar T.aimii

Three Papier Mach* Taa T»y. f«U
4 s. Od. per set-ivory Handle Table

(Oburn common Oil 2Ss. «d—Bronze Fend # „.r dnv... Carvers 4s. 6d. per pair.
. .. _<„bum common Oil Ms.

Don Deasert os perdoz" Carvers 4s. fid. per pair.
, , ,

Knives, rimmed Shoulders, lie. per Doz., Dessert 9 . P
Genuine at the Warehouses of the Inventor,

CAUTION—Watson’s Nnw Albat* Pi-atb can o ly b
on Foi_OATBi Bishopsgate, Wholesale andCAUTION—Watson’sNaw Albata Pcat* can onlybc^aa o
^ Bishopsgate. Wholesale and

Hardwareman, Established .795.

*****
PITY DEPOT FOR PALMER’S CANDLE LAMPS.
VjA 1 1 A

__ /• 4- oYTbAVArnH nil T.amns.

^•nirF.Xg^l^Y^^Q^Y^L^OGU^and^PRTf^E^CURRENT, is Just Published ; and

£££3gKMESr
:

‘and

U
.fe™S.S»ld possess themselves of this useful Book, which may he had

Gratis, and Post Free from the above address.
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THE GENTLEMAN’S REAL HEAD OF HAIR, OR INVISIBLE PERUKI
is.

The principle upon which this Peruke is made is so superior to everything yet
produced, that the Manufacturer invites the honour of a visit from the Sceptic and
the Connoisseur, that one may be convinced and the other gratified, by inspecting
this and other novel and beautiful specimens of the Perruqueian Art, at the esta-
blishment of the Sole Inventor, F. BROWNE, 47, FENCHURCH-ST..

F. BROWNE’S INFALLIBLE MODE OF MEASURING THE HEAD.
Round the head in manner of a fillet, leaving

the Ears loose
As dotted

1 to I.

Inches. Eighths

From the Forehead over to the poll, as deep
each way as required

As dotted
2 to 2.

From one Temple to the other, across the rise
or Crown of the head to where the Hair grows

As marked
3 to 3.

THE CHARGE FOR THIS UNIQUE HEAD OF HAIR ONLY £1 10s.

/©'BETTS f\
FRERES w)

V^COGMCa-/
RPATENT^

]

Brown is. 6d . per bottle.
Pale 5a. ditto.

38. per bottle. 10s. per doz. large bottles
7s. per doz. small ditto
exclusive of carriage from

London.

THE STANDARD OF COGNAC,”
WHICH IS THE BEST FOREIGN BRANDY.

THE PATENT BRANDY, AND THE GENUINE SELTERS WATEF
-1- protected by the Patent Metallic Capsule, the only sure and self-evident safeguard against adulteri

tion, can be obtained throughout the Kingdom at the respective prices above mentioned, or at

7, SMITHFIELD BARS, and 96, ST. JOHN’S STREET, LONDON.

THE LONDON GENERAL MOURNING ^WAREHOUSE.
Nos. 247 and 24Q, BEGENT STREET, two d)ors from Oxford Street.

The Proprietors of the above Establishment beg leave to call the attention of the Nobility and Ladies to its greai
utility. It has ever been a source of inconvenience and regret, on occasions when Mourning Attire has beer
required, that its purchasers have at such a time been compelled to th'e painful necessity of proceeding from shot
to shop in search of each distinct article of dress. This may be completely obviated by a visit to the Londoc
General Mourning Warehouse, where every description of Paramatta, Alapine, Bombasin, Merino, and Crape
for Mourning Dresses, Gloves, Hosiery, and Haberdasheiy, can be bought on the most reasonable terms, anc
where everything necessary for a complete Outfit of Mourning may be had, and made up, if required, by expe-
rienced Artistes, with the strictest attention to taste, elegance, and economy. Widows’ and Family Mourning
is always kept made up, so that Ladies may by a Note, descriptive of Mourning required (either for themselves
or household), have it forwarded to them in Town or Country immediately. Silks for slight or Complimentary
Mourning, Printed Muslin Dresses, Mousseline de Laines, Bareges, and Evening Dresses, in the greatest variety,

THE MILLINERY ROOMS
contain a beautiful assortment of Millinery, Head Dresses, Flowers, Crape and Muslin Collars, Berthes, &c,

(

~ ,with every description of Jewellery for Mourning.
7











DOMBEY AND SON. 33

CHAPTER Y.

Paul’s progress and christening.

Little Paul, suffering no contamination from the blood of the Toodles
grew stouter and stronger every day. Every day, too, he was more and
more ardently cherished by Miss Tox, whose devotion was so far appre-

ciated by Mr. Dombey that he began to regard her as a woman of great

natural good sense, whose feelings did her credit and deserved encourage-

ment. lie was so lavish of his condescension, that he not only bowed to

her, in a particular manner, on several occasions, but even entrusted such

stately recognitions of her to his sister as “ pray tell your friend, Louisa,

that she is very good,” or “mention to Miss Tox, Louisa, that I am
obliged to her

;

” specialities which made a deep impression on the lady

thus distinguished.

Miss Tox was often in the habit of assuring Mrs. Chick, that “ nothing
could exceed her interest in all connected with the development of that

sweet child;” and an observer of Miss Tox’s proceedings might have
inferred so much without declaratory confirmation. She would preside

over the innocent repasts of the young heir, with ineffable satisfaction

;

almost with an air of joint proprietorship with Richards in the entertain-

ment. At the little ceremonies of the bath and toilette, she assisted with
enthusiasm. The administration of infantine doses of physic awakened all

the active sympathy of her character ; and being on one occasion secreted

in a cupboard (whither she had fled in modesty), when Mr. Dombey was
introduced into the nursery by his sister, to behold his son, in the course

of preparation for bed, taking a short walk uphill over Richards’s gown, in

a short and airy linen jacket, Miss Tox was so transported beyond the

ignorant present as to be unable to refrain from crying out, “ Is he not

beautiful, Mr. Dombey ! Is he not a Cupid, sir !
” and then almost

sinking behind the closet door with confusion and blushes.
“ Louisa,” said Mr. Dombey, one day, to his sister, “ I really think I

must present your friend with some little token, on the occasion of Paul’s

christening. She has exerted herself so warmly in the child’s behalf from
the first, and seems to understand her position so thoroughly (a very rare

merit in this world, I am sorry to say), that it would really be agreeable to

me to notice her.”

Let it be no detraction from the merits of Miss Tox, to hint that in

Mr. Dombey’s eyes, as in some others that occasionally see the light, they

only achieved that mighty piece of knowdedge, the understanding of their

own position, who showed a fitting reverence for his. It was not so much
their merit that they knew themselves, as that they knew him, and bowed
low before him.

“ My dear Paid,” returned his sister, “you do Miss Tox but justice, as

a man of your penetration was sure, I knew, to do. I believe if there are

three words in the English language for which she has a respect amounting
almost to veneration, those words are, Dombey and Son.”

D
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“ Well/ 5
said Mr. Dombey, “ I believe it. It does Miss Tox credit.”

“ And as to anything in the shape of a token, my dear Paul,” pursued
his sister, “all I can say is that anythirfg you give Miss Tox will be

hoarded and prized, I am sure, like a relic. But there is a way, my dear

Paul, of showing your sense of Miss Tox’s friendliness in a still more
flattering and acceptable manner, if you should be so inclined.”

“ How is that ? ” asked Mr. Dombey.
“ Godfathers, of course,” continued Mrs. Chick, “ are important in point

of connexion and influence.”
“ I don’t know why they should be, to my son,” said Mr. Dombey

coldly.

“ Very true, my dear Paul,” retorted Mrs. Chick, with an extraordinary

show of animation, to cover the suddenness of her conversion
;

“ and
spoken like yourself. I might have expected nothing else from you. I

might have known that such would have been your opinion. Perhaps;”
here Mrs. Chick faltered again, as not quite comfortably feeling her way

;

“perhaps that is a reason why you might have the less objection to

allowing Miss Tox to be godmother to the dear thing, if it were only as

deputy and proxy for some one else. That it would be received as a great

honour and distinction, Paul, I need not say.”

“Louisa,” said Mr. Dombey, after a short pause, “it is not to be
supposed

—

”

“ Certainly not,” cried Mrs. Chick, hastening to anticipate a refusal, “ I

never thought it was.”
Mr. Dombey looked at her impatiently.
“ Don’t flurry me, my dear Paul,” said his sister

;
“ for that destroys

me. I am far from strong. I have not been quite myself, since poor dear
Panny departed.”

Mr. Dombey glanced at the pocket-handkerchief which his sister applied
to her eyes, and resumed :

“ It is not to be supposed, I say
—

”

“And I say,” murmured Mrs. Chick, “that I never thought it was.”
“ Good Heaven, Louisa !

” said Mr. Dombey.
“ No, my dear Paul,” she remonstrated with tearful dignity, “ I must

really be allowed to speak. I am not so clever, or so reasoning, or so
eloquent, or so anything, as you are. I know that very well. So much
the worse for me. But if they were the last words I had to utter—and
last words should be very solemn to you and me, Paul, after poor dear
Fanny—I would still say I never thought it was. And what is more,”
added Mrs. Chick with increased dignity, as if she had withheld her crushing
argument until now, “ I never did think it was.”

Mr. Dombey walked to the window and back again.
“ It is not to be supposed, Louisa,” he said (Mrs. Chick had nailed her

colours to the mast, and repeated “ I know it isn’t,” but he took no notice

of it), “ but that there are many persons who, supposing that I recognized
any claim at all in such a case, have a claim upon me superior to Miss
Tox’s. But I do not. I recognize no such thing. Paul and myself
will be able, when the time comes, to hold our own—the house, in other

words, will be able to hold its own, and maintain its own, and hand down
its own of itself, and without any such common-place aids. The kind of
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foreign help which people usually seek for their children, I can afford to

despise; being above it, I hope. So that Paid’s infancy and childhood

pass away well, and I see him becoming qualified without waste of time

for the career on which he is destined to enter, I am satisfied. He will

make what powerful friends he pleases in after-life, when he is actively

maintaining—and extending, if that is possible—the dignity and credit of

the Firm. Until then, I am enough for him, perhaps, and all m all. I

have no wish that people should step in between us. I would much

rather show my sense of the obliging conduct of a deserving person like

your friend. Therefore let it be so ;
and your husband and myself will do

well enough for the other sponsors, I dare say.”

In the course of these remarks, delivered with great majesty and gian-

deur, Mr. Dombey had truly revealed the secret feelings of his breast. An

indescribable distrust of anybody stepping in between himself and his son ;

a haughty dread of having any rival or partner in the boy’s respect and

deference ;
a sharp misgiving, recently acquired, that he was not infallible

in his power of bending and binding human wills ;
as sharp a jealousy of

anv second check or cross ;
these were, at that time, the master keys of Ins

sold. In all his life, he had never made a friend. His cold and distant

nature had neither sought one, nor found one. And now, when that

nature concentrated its whole force so strongly on a partial scheme of

parental interest and ambition, it seemed as if its icy current, instead of

beino- released by this influence, and running clear and free, had thawed

for but an instant to admit its burden, and then frozen with it into one

unyielding block.
. . .

Elevated thus to the godmothership of little Paid, m virtue of her insig-

nificance, Miss Tox was from that horn chosen and appointed to office

;

and Mr. Dombey further signified his pleasure that the ceremony, already

loner delayed, should take place without farther postponement His

sister, who had been far from anticipating so signal a success, withdrew as

soon as she could, to communicate it to her best of friends ;
and Mr.

Dombey was left alone in his library.

There was anything but solitude in the nursery ;
for there, Mrs. OhicK

and Miss Tox were enjoying a social evening, so much to the disgust of

Miss Susan Nipper that that young lady embraced every opportunity of

making wry faces behind the door. Her feelings were so much excited on

the occasion, that she found it indispensable to afford them this relief,

even without having the comfort of any audience or sympathy whatever.

As the kniglit-errants of old relieved their minds by carving their uns-

tress’s names in deserts, and wildernesses, and other savage places where

there was no probability of there ever being anybody to read them, so did

Miss Susan Nipper curl her snub nose into drawers and wardrobes, put

away winks of disparagement in cupboards, shed derisive squints into

stone pitchers, and contradict and call names out in the passage.
?

The two interlopers, however, blissfully unconscious of the young lady s

sentiments, saw little Paid safe through all the stages of undressing, airy

exercise, supper and bed; and then sat down to tea before the fire. I he

two children now lay, through the good offices of Polly, in one room

;

and it was not untd the laches were established at their tea-table that,

happening to look towards the little beds, they thought of Florence.

d 2
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“ How sound she sleeps !
” said Miss Tox.

“ Why> you know, my dear, she takes a great deal of exercise in the
course of the day,” returned Mrs. Chick, “playing about little Paid so
much.”

“ She is a curious child,” said Miss Tox.
“My dear,” retorted Mrs. Chick, in a low voice: “Her mama, all

over !

”

“ In-deed !” said Miss Tox. “Ah dear me !”

A tone of most extraordinary compassion Miss Tox said it in, though
she had no distinct idea why, except that it was expected of her.

“ Florence will never, never, never, be a Dombey,” said Mrs. Chick,
“ not if she lives to be a thousand years old.”

Miss Tox elevated her eyebrows, and was again full of commiseration.
“ I quite fret and worry myself about her,” said Mrs. Chick, with

a sigh of modest merit. “ I really don’t see what is to become of her
when she grows older, or what position she is to take. She don’t gain on
her papa in the least. How can one expect she should, when she is so
very unlike a Dombey ?”

Miss Tox looked as if she saw no way out of such a cogent argument
as that, at all.

“ And the child, you see,” said Mrs. Chick, in deep confidence, “ has
poor dear Fanny’s nature. She’ll never make an effort in after-life, I’ll

venture to say. Never! She’ll never wind and twine herself about her
papa’s heart like —

”

“Like the ivy?” suggested Miss Tox.
“ Like the ivy,” Mrs. Chick assented. “ Never ! She ’ll never glide

and nestle into the bosom of her papa’s affections like—the
—

”

“ Startled fawn?” suggested Miss Tox.
“ Like the startled fawn,” said Mrs. Chick. “ Never ! Poor Fanny

!

Yet, how I loved her
!”

“ You must not distress yourself, my dear,” said Miss Tox, in a sooth-
ing voice. “ Now, really ! You have too much feeling.”

“ We have all our faults,” said Mrs. Chick, weeping and shaking her
head. “ I dare say we have. I never was blind to hers. I never said
I was. Far from it. Yet how I loved her !”

What a satisfaction it was to Mrs. Chick—a common-place piece of
folly enough, compared with whom her sister-in-law had been a very angel
of womanly intelligence and gentleness—to patronise and be tender to the
memory of that lady : in exact pursuance of her conduct to her in her life-

time : and to thoroughly believe herself, and take herself in, and make
herself uncommonly comfortable on the strength of her toleration ! What
a mighty pleasant virtue toleration should be when we are right, to be so
very pleasant when we are wrong, and quite unable to demonstrate how we
come to be invested with the privilege of exercising it

!

Mrs. Chick was yet drying her eyes and shaking her head, when
Bichards made bold to caution her that Miss Florence was awake and
sitting in her bed. She had risen, as the nurse said, and the lashes of
her eyes were wet with tears. But no one saw them glistening save
Polly. No one else leant over her, and whispered soothing words to her,
or was near enough to hear the flutter of her beating heart.
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“ Oh ! clear nurse !

5 5

said the child, looking* earnestly up in her face,

“let me lie by my brother
!”

“Why, my pet?” said Richards.
“ Oh ! I think he loves me,” cried the child wildly. “ Let me lie by

him. Pray do!”
Mrs. Chick interposed with some motherly words about going to sleep

like a dear, but Florence repeated her supplication, with a frightened look,

and in a voice broken by sobs and tears.

“ I ’ll not wake him,” she said, covering her face and hanging down her

head. “ I ’ll only touch him with my hand, and go to sleep. Oh, pray,

pray, let me lie by my brother to night, for I believe he ’s fond of me!”
Richards took her without a word, and carrying her to the little bed in

which the infant was sleeping, laid her down by his side. She crept as

near him as she could without disturbing his rest ; and stretching out one
anti so that it timidly embraced his neck, and hiding her face on the other,

over which her damp and scattered hair fell loose, lay motionless.
“ Poor little thing,” said Miss Tox ;

“ she has been dreaming, I dare say.”

This trivial incident had so interrupted the current of conversation, that it

was difficult of resumption; and Mrs. Chick moreover had been so affected

by the contemplation of her own tolerant nature, that she was not in spirits.

The two friends accordingly soon made an end of their tea, and a servant

was despatched to fetch a hackney cabriolet for Miss Tox. Miss Tox had
great experience in hackney cabs, and her starting in one was generally a

work of time, as she was systematic in the preparatory arrangements.
“ Have the goodness, if you please, Towlinson,” said Miss Tox, “ first

of all, to carry out a pen and ink and take his number legibly.”

“ Yes, Miss,” said Towlinson.
“ Then, if you please, Towlinson,” said Miss Tox, “have the goodness

to turn the cushion. Which,” said Mss Tox apart to M*s. Chick, “ is

generally damp, my dear.”
“ Yes, Mss,” said Towlinson.
“ I ’ll trouble you also, if you please, Towlinson,” said Mss Tox, “ with

this card and this shilling. He ’s to drive to the card, and is to under-

stand that he will not on any account have more than the shilling.”

“ No, Mss,” said Towlinson.
“ And—I

’m sorry to give you so much trouble, Towlinson,”—said Mss
Tox, looking at him pensively.

“ Not at all, Mss,” said Towlinson.
“ Mention to the man, then, if you please, Towlinson,” said Miss Tox,

“ that the lady’s uncle is a magistrate, and that if he gives her any of his

impertinence lie will be punished terribly. You can pretend to say that, if

you please, Towlinson, in a friendly way, and because you know it was
done to another man who died.

“ Certainly, Mss,” said Towlinson.
“ And now good night to my sweet, sweet, sweet, godson,” said Miss

Tox, with a soft shower of kisses at each repetition of the adjective
;
“ and

Louisa, my dear friend, promise me to take a little something warm before

you go to bed, and not to distress yourself!”

It was with extreme difficulty that Nipper, the black-eyed, who looked

on steadfastly, contained herself at this crisis, and until the subsequent
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departure of Mrs. Chick. But the nursery being at length free of visitors,

she made herself some recompense for her late restraint.

“ You might keep me in a strait-waistcoat for six weeks,” said Nipper,

“ and when°I got it otf I’d only be more aggravated, who ever heard

the like of them two Griffins, Mrs. Bichards ?”

“ And then to talk of her having been dreaming, poor dear !” said Polly.

“ Oh you beauties !” cried Susan Nipper, affecting to salute the door

by which the ladies had departed. “Never be a Dombey won’t she,

it ’s to be hoped she won’t, we don’t want any more such, one ’s enough.”

“ Don’t wake the children, Susan dear,” said Polly.

cc I ’m very much beholden to you, Mrs. Bichards,” said Susan, who

was not by any means discriminating in her wrath, “ and really feel it as a

honour to receive your commands, being a black slave and a mulotter. Mrs.

Bichards, if there ’s any other orders you can give me, pray mention ’em.”

“ Nonsense ;
orders,” said Polly.

“Oh! bless your heart, Mrs. Bichards,” cried Susan, “temporaries

always orders permanencies here, didn’t you know that, why wherever was

you born, Mrs. Bichards ? But wherever you was born, Mrs. Bichards,”

pursued Spitfire, shaking her head resolutely, “ and whenever, and however

(which is best known to yourself), you may bear in mind, please, that it s

one thing to give orders, and quite another thing to take em. A person

may tell a person to dive off a bridge head foremost into five-and-forty feet

of water, Mrs. Bichards, but a person may be very far from diving.”

“ There now,” said Polly, “ you ’re angry because you ’re a good little

thing, and fond of Miss Plorence ;
and yet you turn round on me, because

there ’s nobody else.”

“ It ’s very easy for some to keep their tempers, and be soft-spoken,

Mrs. Bichards,” returned Susan, slightly mollified, “when their child s

made as much of as a prince, and is petted and patted till it wishes its

friends further, but when a sweet young pretty innocent, that never ought to

have a cross word spoken to or of it, is run down, the case is very different

indeed. My goodness gracious me, Miss Ploy, you naughty, sinful child,

if you don ’t shut your eyes this minute, I ’ll call in them hobgoblins that

lives in the cock-loft to come and eat you up alive !”

Here Mss Nipper made a horrible lowing, supposed to issue from a

conscientious goblin of the bull species, impatient to discharge the severe

duty of his position. Having further composed her young charge by

covering her head with the bed-clothes, and making tlu'ee or foul angiy

dabs at the pillow, she folded her arms, and screwed up her mouth, and sat

looking at the fire for the rest of the evening.

Though little Paul was said, in nursery phrase, “ to take a deal of notice

for his age,” he took as little notice of all this as of the preparations for

his christening on the next day but one ;
which nevertheless went on about

him, as to his personal apparel, and that of his sister and the two nurses,

with great activity. Neither did he, on the arrival of the appointed

morning, show any sense of its importance; being, on the contrary,

unusually inclined to sleep, and unusually inclined to take it ill in his

attendants that they dressed him to go out.

It happened to be an iron-grey autumnal day, with a shrewd east wind

blowing—a day in keeping with the proceedings. Mr. Dombey represented
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in himself the wind, the shade, and autumn of the christening. He stood

in his library to receive the company, as hard and cold as the weather ;

and when he looked out through the glass room, at the trees in the little

garden, their brown and yellow leaves came fluttering down, as if he

blighted them.
„ , ,

. .

XJo-h l They were black, cold rooms ;
and seemed to be in mourning,

like the inmates of the house. The books precisely matched as to size, and

drawn up in line, like soldiers, looked in their cold, hard, slippery

uniforms, as if they had but one idea among them, and that was a freezer.

The bookcase, glazed and locked, repudiated all familiarities. Mr. Pitt, m
bronze, on the top, with no trace of his celestial origin about him, guarded

the unattainable treasure like an enchanted Moor. A dusty urn at each

high comer, dug up from an ancient tomb, preached desolation and decay,

as^from two pulpits ;
and the chimney-glass, reflecting Mr. Dombey and his

portrait at one blow, seemed fraught with melancholy meditations.

The stiff and stark fire-irons appeared to claim a nearer relationship than

anything else there to Mr. Dombey, with his buttoned coat, lus white

cravat his heavy gold watch-chain, and his creaking boots. But this was

before’ the arrival of Mr. and Mrs. Chick, his lawful relatives, who soon

presented themselves.
[( ,,

« My dear Paid,” Mrs. Chick murmured, as she embraced him, the

beginning, I hope, of many joyful days
! T , .

« Thank you, Louisa,” said Mr. Dombey, gnmiy. “ How do you do,

Mr. John?”
“How do you do, Sir,” said Chick.

. , .

He gave Mr. Dombey his hand, as if he feared it might electrify him.

Mr. Dombey took it as if it were a fish, or seaweed, or some such clammy

substance, and immediately returned it to him with exalted politeness.

“ Perhaps, Louisa,” said Mr. Dombey, slightly turning his head m his

cravat, as if it were a socket, “ you would have preferred a fire

“ Oh, my dear Paul, no,” said Mrs. Chick, who had much ado to keep

her teeth from chattering ;
“ not for me.”

“ Mr John ” said Mr. Dombey, “you are not sensible of any chill?

Mr. John, who had already got both his hands in his pockets over the

wrists and was on the very threshold of that same canine chorus which

had given Mrs. Chick so much offence on a former occasion, protested

that he was perfectly comfortable.
, ,

He added in a low voice, “With my tiddle tol toor rul —when he was

providentially stopped by Towlinson, who announced

:

“ Miss Tox !

”

And. enter tliat fair enslaver, witli a blue nose and an indescribably frosty

face, referable to her being very thinly clad in a maze of fluttering odds

and ends, to do honor to the ceremony.

“ How do you do. Miss Tox,” said Mr. Dombey.

Miss Tox in the midst of her spreading gauzes, went down altogether

like an opera-glass shutting-up ;
she curtseyed so low, in acknowledgment

of Mr. Dombey ’s advancing a step or two to meet her.
c<

“ I can never forget this occasion, Sir, said Miss Tox, softly. ns

impossible. My dear Louisa, I can hardly believe the evidence of my
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If Miss Tox could believe the evidence of one of her senses, it was a

very cold day. That was quite clear. She took an early opportunity of

promoting the circulation in the tip of her nose by secretly chafing it with

her pocket handkerchief, lest, by its very low temperature, it should dis-

agreeably astonish the baby when she came to kiss it.

The baby soon appeared, carried in great glory by Bichards
;

while Flo-

rence, in custody of that active young constable, Susan Nipper, brought up
the rear. Though the whole nursery party were dressed by this time in

lighter mourning than at first, there was enough in the appearance of the

bereaved children to make the day no brighter. The baby too—it might

have been Miss Tox’s nose—began to cry. Thereby, as it happened,

preventing Mr. Chick from the awkward fulfilment of a very honest purpose

he had ;
which was, to make much of Florence. For this gentleman, in-

sensible to the superior claims of a perfect Dombey (perhaps on account of

having the honour to be united to a Dombey himself, and being familiar

with excellence), really liked her, and shewed that he liked her, and was
about to shew it in his own way now, when Paul cried, and his helpmate

stopped him short.

“ Now Florence child !
” said her aunt, briskly, “ what are you doing,

love ? Shew yourself to him. Engage his attention, my dear !

”

The atmosphere became or might have become colder and colder, when
Mr. Dombey stood frigidly watching his little daughter, who, clapping her

hands, and standing on tiptoe before the throne of his son and heir, lured

him to bend down from his high estate, and look at her. Some honest

act of Bichards’ may have aided the effect, but he did look down, and held

his peace. As his sister hid behind her nurse, he followed her with his

eyes ; and when she peeped out with a merry cry to him, he sprang up
and crowed lustily—laughing outright when she ran in upon him

;
and

seeming to fondle her curls with his tiny hands, while she smothered him
with kisses.

Was Mr. Dombey pleased to see this ? He testified no pleasure by the

relaxation of a nerve ; but outward tokens of any kind of feeling were un-

usual with him. If any sunbeam stole into the room to light the children

at their play, it never reached his face. He looked on so fixedly and
coldly, that the warm light vanished even from the laughing eyes of little

Florence, when, at last, they happened to meet his.

It was a dull, grey, autumn day indeed, and in a minute’s pause and
silence that took place, the leaves fell sorrowfully.

“ Mr. John,” said Mr. Dombey, referring to his watch, and assuming

his hat and gloves. “ Take my sister, if you please : my arm to-day is

Miss Tox’s. You had better go first with Master Paul, Bichards. Be
very careful.”

In Mr. Dombey’s carriage, Dombey and Son, Miss Tox, Mrs. Chick,

Bichards, and Florence. In a little carriage following it, Susan Nipper

and the owner Mr. Chick. Susan looking out of window, without inter-

mission, as a relief from the embarrassment of confronting the large face

of that gentleman, and thinking whenever anything rattled that he was
putting up in paper an appropriate pecuniary compliment for herself.

Once upon the road to church, Mr. Dombey clapped his hands for the

amusement of his son. At which instance of parental enthusiasm Miss
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Tox was enchanted. But exclusive of this incident, the chief difference

between the christening party and a party in a mourning coach, consisted

in the colours of the carriage and horses.

\ Arrived at the church steps, they were received by a portentous beadle.

Mr. Dombey dismounting first to* help the ladies out, and standing near

lum at the coach door, looked like another beadle. A beadle less gor-

geous but more dreadful ;
the beadle of private life ;

the beadle of our

business and our bosoms.

Miss Tox’s hand trembled as she slipped it through Mr. Dombey’s arm,

and felt herself escorted up the steps, preceded by a cocked hat and a

Babylonian collar. It seemed for a moment like that other solemn insti-

tution “ Wilt thou have this man, Lucretia?” “ Yes, I will.”

“ Please to bring the child in quick out of the air there, whispered

the beadle, holding open the inner door of the church.

Little Paul might have asked with Hamlet “into my grave?” so chill

and earthy was the place. The tall shrouded pulpit and reading desk ;
the

dreary perspective of empty pews stretching away under the galleries,

and empty benches mounting to the roof and lost in the shadow of

the great grim organ ;
the dusty matting and cold stone slabs ;

the giisly

free °seats in the aisles; and the damp corner by the bell-rope, where the

black tressels used for funerals were stowed away, along with some shovels

and baskets, and a coil or two of deadly-looking rope ;
the strange, un-

usual, uncomfortable smell, and the cadaverous light ;
were all in unison.

It was a cold and dismal scene.

“ There ’s a wedding just on, sir,” said the beadle, “ but it 11 be over

directly, if you ’ll walk into the westry here.”

Before he turned again to lead the way, he gave Mr. Dombey a bow

and a half smile of recognition, importing that he (the beadle) remem-

bered to have had the pleasure of attending on him when he buried his

wife, and hoped he had enjoyed himself since.

The very wedding looked dismal as they passed in front of the altar.

The bride was too old and the bridegroom too young, and a superannuated

beau writh one eye and an eye-glass stuck in its blank companion, was

giving away the lady, while the friends were shivering. In the vestry the

lire was smoking; and an over-aged and over-worked and underpaid

attorney’s clerk, “making a search,” was running his forefinger down the

parchment pages of an immense register (one of a long series of similar

volumes) gorged with burials. Over the fireplace was a ground-plan of

the vaults underneath the church ;
and Mr. Chick, skimming the literary

portion of it aloud, by way of enlivening the company, read the reference

to Mis. Dombey’s tomb in full, before he could stop himself.

After another cold interval, a wheezy little pew-opener afflicted with an

asthma, appropriate to the churchyard, if not to the church, summoned

them to the font. Here they waited some little time while the marriage

party enrolled themselves ;
and meanwhile the wheezy little pew-opener

partly in consequence of her infirmity, and partly that the marriage paity

mio-ht not forget her—went about the building coughing like a grampus.

Presently the clerk (the only cheerful-looking object there, and lie was

an undertaker) came up with a jug of warm water, and said something, as

he poured it into the font, about taking the chill off ;
which millions ol
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gallons boiling hot could not have done for the occasion. Then the cler-

gyman, an amiable and mild-looking young curate, but obviously afraid of

the baby, appeared like the principal character in a ghost-story, “ a tall

figure all in white ;

55
at sight of whom Paul rent the air with his cries,

and never left off again till he was taken out black in the face.

Even when that event had happened, to the great relief of everybody,

he was heard under the portico, during the rest of the ceremony, now

fainter, now louder, now hushed, now bursting forth again with an irre-

pressible sense of his wrongs. This so distracted the attention of the two

ladies, that Mrs. Chick was constantly deploying into the centre aisle, to

send out messages by the pew -opener, while Miss Tox kept her Prayer-

book open at the Gunpowder Plot, and occasionally read responses from

that service.

During the whole of these proceedings, Mr. Dombey remained as

impassive and gentlemanly as ever, and perhaps assisted in making it so

cold, that the young curate smoked at the mouth as he read. The only

time that he unbent his visage in the least, was when the clergyman, in

delivering (very unaffectedly and simply) the closing exhortation, relative

to the future examination of the child by the sponsors, happened to rest

his eye on Mr. Chick ; and then Mr. Dombey might have been seen to

express by a majestic look, that he would like to catch him at it.

It might have been well for Mr. Dombey, if he had thought of his own

dignity a little less
;
and had thought of the great origin and purpose of

the ceremony in which he took so formal and so stiff a part, a little more.

His arrogance contrasted strangely with its history.

When it was all over, he again gave his arm to Miss Tox, and conducted

her to the vestry, where he informed the clergyman how much pleasure it

would have given him to have solicited the honour of his company at

dinner, but for the unfortunate state of his household affairs. The register

signed, and the fees paid, and the pew-opener (whose cough was very bad

again) remembered, and the beadle gratified, and the sexton (who was acci-

dentally on the door-steps, looking with great interest at the weather) not

forgotten, they got into the carriages again, and drove home in the same

bleak fellowship.

There they found Mr. Pitt turning up his nose at a cold collation, set

forth in a cold pomp of glass and silver, and looking more like a dead

dinner lying in state than a social refreshment. On their arrival, Miss Tox
produced a mug for her godson, and Mr. Chick a knife and fork and spoon

in a case. Mr. Dombey also produced a bracelet for Miss Tox ;
and, on

the receipt of this token, Miss Tox was tenderly affected.

“ Mr. John
,

55
said Mr. Dombey, “ will you take the bottom of the table,

if you please. What have you got there, Mr. John?
55

“ I have got a cold fillet of veal here, Sir
,

55
replied Mr. Chick, rubbing

his numbed hands hard together, “ what have you got there, Sir ?
55

“ This
,

55
returned Mr. Dombey, “ is some cold preparation of calf’s head,

I think. I see cold fowls—ham—patties—salad—lobster. Miss Tox will

do me the honour of taking some wine ? Champagne to Miss Tox .

55

There was a toothache in everything. The wine was so bitter cold that

it forced a little scream from Miss Tox, which she had great difficulty in

turning into a “ Hem !

55 The veal had come from such an airy pantry,
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that the first taste of it struck a sensation as of cold lead to Mr. Cluck’s

extremities. Mr. Dombey alone remained unmoved. He might have been

huno- up for sale at a Russian fair as a specimen of a frozen gentleman.

The prevailing influence was too much even for his sister. She made

no effort at flattery or small-talk, and directed all her efforts to looking

as warm as she could. e ,

“ Well Sir,” said Mr. Chick, making a desperate plunge, after a long

silence, and filling a glass of sherry ;
“ I shall drink this, if you 11 allow

me, Sir, to little Paul.” .

“Bless him!” murmured Miss Tox, taking a sip ot wine.

“ Dear little Dombey !” murmured Mrs. Chick.

« Mr. John,” said Mr. Dombey, with severe gravity, my son would feel

and express himself obliged to you, I have no doubt, if he could appre-

cSe the favoTyou have done him. He will prove, in tune to come I

trust equal to any responsibility that the obliging disposition of lus rela-

ys and friendsJ in private, or the onerous nature of our position, in

P
me2£5S*SE2 •< nothing »0„, M, Chick

relapsed into low spirits and silence. Not so Miss Tox, who, having

listened to Mr. Dombey with even a more emphatic attention than usual,

and with a more expressive tendency of her head to one side, now lean

across the table, and said to Mrs. Cluck softly

:

“ Louisa
l”

“ Mv dear,” said Mrs. Chick. ,

“Onerous nature of our position in pubhc, may—I have forgotten the

exact term.”

« pardon me my dS’ retoned bliss Tox, “ I think not. It was more

rounded and flowing. Obliging disposition ^^OT-^P^mon
private, or onerous nature of position in pub J P P

«erh2
d

5^%^. i.—* -

object, and I also advised with my sister Mrs.

« Chick,” interposed the gentleman of that name.

“ Oh, hush if you please !” saidMiss
"resumed Mr. Dombey, with an

“
}.

was *2 jX-“was fmtor assisted in my decision,

appalling glance at Mi. John, tm
husband in this^ vsrs; ii?*. i «—* *" - *>»
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melancholy fact that your family, himself at their head, were sunk and

steeped in ignorance.”

Bichards quailed under the magnificence of the reproof.

“I am far from being friendly,” pursued Mr. Dombey, “to what is

called by persons of levelling sentiments, general education. But it is

necessary that the inferior classes should continue to be taught to know
their position, and to conduct themselves properly. So far I approve of

schools. Having the power of nominating a child on the foundation of an

ancient establishment, called (from a worshipful company) the Charitable

Grinders ; where not only is a wholesome education bestowed upon the

scholars, but where a dress and badge is likewise provided for them
; I

have (first communicating, through Mrs. Chick, with your family) nomi-

nated your eldest son to an existing vacancy ;
and he has this day, I am

informed, assumed the habit. The number of her son, I believe,” said

Mr. Dombey, turning to his sister and speaking of the child as if he were

a hackney coach, “ is one hundred and forty-seven. Louisa, you can

tell her.”
“ One hundred and forty-seven,” said Mrs. Chick. “ The dress, Bichards,

is a nice, warm, blue baize tailed coat and cap, turned up with orange-

coloured binding ; red worsted stockings
;
and very strong leather small-

clothes. One might wear the articles one’s-self,” said Mrs. Chick, with

enthusiasm, “ and be grateful.”

“ There, Bichards 1” said Miss Tox. “Now, indeed, you may be proud.

The Charitable Grinders !

”

“ I am sure I am very much obliged, Sir,” returned Bichards faintly,

“ and take it very kind that you should remember my little ones.” At
the same time a vision of Bder as a Charitable Grinder, with his very

small legs encased in the serviceable clothing described by Mrs. Chick,

swam before Bichards’ eyes, and made them water.
“ I am very glad to see you have so much feeling, Bichards,” said Miss

Tox.
“ It makes one almost hope, it really does,” said Mrs. Chick, who

prided herself on taking trustful views of human nature, “ that there may
yet be some faint spark of gratitude and right feeling left in the world.”

Bichards deferred to these compliments by curtseying and murmuring
her thanks ; but finding it quite impossible to recover her spirits from the

disorder into which they had been thrown by the image of her son in his

precocious nether garments, she gradually approached the door and was
heartily relieved to escape by it.

Such temporary indications of a partial thaw as had appeared with her,

vanished with her
;
and the frost set in again, as cold and hard as ever. Mr.

Chick was twice heard to hum a tune at the bottom of the table, but on
both occasions it was a fragment of the Dead March in Saul. The party

seemed to get colder and colder, and to be gradually resolving itself into a

congealed and solid state, like the collation round which it was assembled.

At length Mrs. Chick looked at Miss Tox, and Miss Tox returned the

look, and they both rose and said it was really time to go. Mi-. Dombey
receiving this announcement with perfect equanimity, they took leave of

that gentleman, and presently departed under the protection of Air. Chick

;

who, when they had turned their backs upon the house and left its master
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in liis usual solitary state, put his hands in his pockets, threw himself back

in the carriage, and whistled “With a hey ho chevy !” all through; con-

veying into his face as he did so, an expression of such gloomy and terrible

defiance, that Mrs. Chick dared not protest, or in any way molest him.

Bichards, though she had little Paul on her lap, could not forget her own
first-born. She felt it was ungrateful

;
but the influence of the day fell

even on the Charitable Grinders, and she could hardly help regarding his

pewter badge, number one hundred and forty-seven, as, somehow, a part of

its formality and sternness. She spoke, too, in the nursery, of his “ blessed

legs,” and was again troubled by liis spectre in uniform.

“ I don ’t know what I wouldn’t give,” said Polly, “ to see the poor

little dear before he gets used to ’em.”
“ Why, then, I tell you what, Mrs. Bichards,” retorted Nipper, who

had been admitted to her confidence, “ see him and make your mind easy.”

“ Mr. Dombey wouldn’t like it,” said Polly.

“ Oh wouldn’t he, Mrs. Bichards !
” retorted Nipper, “ he ’d like it

very much, I think, when he was asked.”

“ You wouldn’t ask him, I suppose, at all? ” said Polly.

“ No, Mrs. Bichards, quite contrairy,” returned Susan, “ and them two

inspectors Tox and Chick, not intending to be on duty to-morrow, as I heard

’em say, me 'and Miss Ploy will go along with you to morrow morning,

and welcome, Mrs. Bichards, if you like, for we may as well walk there as

up and down a street, and better too.”

Polly rejected the idea pretty stoutly at first ;
but by little and little she

began to entertain it, as she entertained more and more distinctly the for-

bidden pictures of her children, and her own home. At length, arguing

that there could be no great harm in calling for a moment at the door, she

yielded to the Nipper proposition.

The matter being settled thus, little Paul began to cry most piteously,

as if he had a foreboding that no good would come of it.

“ What ’s the matter with the child ? ” asked Susan.

“ He ’s cold, I think,” said Polly, walking with him to and fro, and

hushing him.

It was a bleak autumnal afternoon indeed ;
and as she walked, and

hushed, and, glancing through the dreary windows, pressed the little fellow

closer to her breast, the withered leaves came showering down.

CHAPTER VI.

Paul’s second deprivation.

Polly was beset by so many misgivings in the morning, that but for

the incessant promptings of her biack-eyed companion, she would have

abandoned all thoughts of the expedition, and formally petitioned for leave

to see number one hundred and forty-seven, under the awful shadow o

Mr. Dombey’s roof. But Susan who was personally disposed in favour ot

the excursion, and who (like Tony Lumpkin), if she could bear the c sap-

pointments of other people with tolerable fortitude, could not abide to

disappoint herself, threw so many ingenious doubts in the way o us
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second thought, and stimulated the original intention with so many in-genious arguments, that almost as soon as Mr. Dombey’s stately back wasturned, and that gentleman was pursuing his daily road towards the cityhis unconscious son was on lus way to Staggs’s Gardens.
‘ ’

this euphonious locality was situated in a suburb, known by the inhabitants of Staggs s Gardens by the name of Camberling Town
; "a designa-tion which the Strangers’ Map of London, as printed (with a view topleasant and commodious reference) on pocket-handkerchiefs, condenseswith some show of reason, into Camden Town. Hither the two nursesbent their steps, accompanied by their charges
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general belief was very slow. There were frowzy fields, and cowhouses,

and dunghills, and dustheaps, and ditches, and gardens, and summer-

houses, and carpet-beating grounds, at the very door of the Bailway. Little

tumuli of oyster shells in the oyster season, and of lobster shells in the

lobster season, and of broken crockery and faded cabbage leaves in all

seasons, encroached upon its high places. Posts, and rails, and old cautions

to trespassers, and backs of mean houses, and patches of wretched

vegetation, stared it out of countenance. Nothing was the better for it, or

thought of being so. If the miserable waste ground lying near it could

have laughed, it would have laughed it to scorn, like many of the

miserable neighbours.

Staggs’s Gardens was uncommonly incredulous. It was a little row of

houses, with little squalid patches of ground before them, fenced off with

old doors, barrel staves, scraps of tarpaulin, and dead bushes ;
with bot-

tomless tin kettles and exhausted iron fenders, thrust into the gaps. Here,

the Staggs’s Gardeners trained scarlet beans, kept fowls and rabbits,

erected rotten summer houses (one was an old boat), dried clothes, and

smoked pipes. Some were of opinion that Staggs s Gardens derived its

name from a deceased capitalist, one Mr. Staggs, who had built it for his

delectation. Others, who had a natural taste for the country, held that

it dated from those rural times when the antlered herd, under the familiar

denomination of Staggses, had resorted to its shady precincts. Be this as

it may, Staggs’s Gardens was regarded by its population as a sacred

grove not to be withered by railroads ;
and so confident were they

generally of its long outliving any such ridiculous inventions, that the

master chimney-sweeper at the comer, who was understood to take the

lead in the local politics of the Gardens, had publicly declared that on the

occasion of the Bailroad opening, if it ever did open, two of his boys

should ascend the flues of his dwelling, with instructions to hail the failure

with derisive jeers from the chimney pots.

To this unhallowed spot, the very name of which had hitherto been

carefully concealed from Mr. Dombey by his sister, was little Paul now

borne by Pate and Bichards.

“ That ’s my house, Susan,” said Polly, pointing it out.

c< Is it, indeed, Mrs. Bichards,” said Susan, condescendingly.
.

“ And there ’s my sister Jemima at the door, I do declare ! cried Polly,

“ with my own sweet precious baby in her arms !”
?

#

The sight added such an extensive pair of wings to Polly s impatience,

that she set off down the Gardens at a run, and bouncing on Jemima,

changed babies with her in a twinkling ;
to the unutterable astonishment o

that young damsel, on whom the heir of the Dombeys seemed to have fallen

from the clouds.

“Why, Polly!” cried Jemima. “You! what a turn you have given

me! who ’d have thought it ! come along in Polly ! How well you do

look to be sure ! The children will go half wdd to see you Polly, that

That they did, if one might judge from the noise they made, and the

way in which they dashed at Polly and dragged her to a low chair in the

chimney comer, where her own honest apple face became imme la e y le

centre of a bunch of smaller pippins, all laying their rosy cheeks close to
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i

it, and all evidently the growth of the same tree. As to Polly, she was
full as noisy and vehement as the children

; and it was not until she was
quite out of breath, and her hair was hanging all about her flushed face,

and her new christening attire was very much dishevelled, that any pause
took place in the confusion. Even then, the smallest Toodle but one
remained in her lap, holding on tight with both arms round her neck

;

while the smallest Toodle but two mounted on the back of the chair, and
made desperate efforts, with one leg in the air, to kiss her round the

corner.

“ Look ! there ’s a pretty little lady come to see you/’ said Polly
;
“ and

see how quiet she is ! what a beautiful little lady, ain’t she ?”

This reference to Florence, who had been standing by the door not
unobservant of what passed, directed the attention of the younger
branches towards her

; and had likewise the happy effect of leading to the

formal recognition of Miss Nipper, who was not quite free from a mis-
giving that she had been already slighted.

“ Oh do come in and sit down a minute, Susan, please,” said Polly

!

“ This ‘is my sister Jemima, this is. Jemima, I don’t know what I should
ever do with myself, if it wasn’t for Susan Nipper

;
I shouldn’t be here

now but for her.”
“ Oh do sit down Miss Nipper, if you please,” quoth Jemima.
Susan took the extreme corner of a chan*, with a stately and ceremonious

aspect.

“ I never was so glad to see anybody in all my life ; now really I never
was, Miss Nipper,” said Jemima.

Susan relaxing, took a little more of the chair, and smiled graciously.
'

“ Do untie your bonnet-strings and make yourself at home, Miss
Nipper, please,” entreated Jemima. “Iam afraid it’s a poorer place

than you ’re used to ; but you ’ll make allowances, I ’m sure.”

The black-eyed was so softened by this deferential behaviour, that she
caught up little Miss Toodle who was running past, and took her to
Banbury Cross immediately.

“But where’s my pretty boy?” said Polly. “ My poor fellow? I
came all this way to see him in iiis new clothes.”

“Ah what a pity !
” cried Jemima. “ He ’ll break his heart, when he

hears his mother has been here. He ’s at school, Polly.”
“ Gone already 1

”

“ Yes. He went for the first time yesterday, for fear he should lose
any learning. But it ’s half-holiday, Polly : if you could only stop ’till he
comes home—you and Miss Nipper, leastways,” said Jemima, mindful in
good time of the dignity of the black-eyed.

“ And how does he look, Jemima, bless him !
” faltered Polly.

“ Well, really he don ’t look so bad as you ’d suppose,” returned Jemima.
“ Ah !

” said Polly, with emotion, “ I knew his legs must be too short.”
“ His legs is short,” returned Jemima; “ especially behind; but they ’ll

get longer, Polly, every day.”
It was a slow, prospective kind of consolation

; but the cheerfulness and
good nature with which it was administered, gave it a value it did not
intrinsically possess. After a moment’s silence, Polly asked, in a more
sprightly manner

:

v
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“ And where ’s Father, Jemima dear ?
”—for by that patriarchal appel-

lation, Mr. Toodle was generally known in the family.

“ There again !
” said Jemima. “ What a pity ! Father took his dinner

with him this morning, and isn’t coming home till night. But he ’s

always talking of yon Polly, and telling the children about you ; and is the

peaceablest, patientest, best-temperedest soul in the world, as he always

was and will be !

”

“ Thankee, Jemima,” cried the simple Polly; delighted by the speech,

and disappointed by the absence.

“ Oh you needn’t thank me, Polly,” said her sister, giving her a sound-

ing kiss upon the cheek, and then dancing little Paid cheerfully. “ I say

the same of you sometimes, and think it too.”

In spite of the double disappointment, it was impossible to regard in

the light of a failure a visit which was greeted with such a reception
;

so

the sisters talked hopefully about family matters, and about Biler, and

about all his brothers and sisters : while the black-eyed, having performed

several journeys to Banbury Cross and back, took sharp note of the furni-

ture, the Butch clock, the cupboard, the castle on the mantelpiece with

red and green windows in it, susceptible of illumination by a candle-end

within; and the pair of small black velvet kittens, each with a lady’s reti-

cule in its mouth ;
regarded by the Staggs’s Gardeners as prodigies of

imitative art. The conversation soon becoming general lest the black-

eyed should go off at score and turn sarcastic, that young lady related to

Jemima a summary of everything she knew concerning Mr. Bombey, his

prospects, family, pursuits, and character. Also an exact inventory of her

personal wardrobe, and some account of her principal relations and friends.

Having relieved her mind of these disclosures, she partook of shrimps and

porter” and evinced a disposition to swear eternal friendship.

Little Florence herself was not beliind-hand in improving the occasion

;

for, being conducted forth by the young Toodles to inspect some toadstools

and other curiosities of the Gardens, she entered with them, heart and

soul, on the formation of a temporary breakwater across a small green

pool that had collected in a comer. She was still busily engaged m that

labour, when sought and found by Susan; who, such was her sense of

duty, even under the humanizing influence of shrimps, delivered a moral

address to her (punctuated with thumps) on her degenerate nature, w'hile

washing her face and hands ;
and predicted that she would bring the grey

hairs of her family in general, with sorrow to the grave. After some

delay, occasioned by a pretty long confidential interview above stairs on

pecuniary subjects, between Polly and Jemima, an interchange of babies

was again effected—for Polly had all this time retained her own child, and

Jemima little Paul—and the visitors took leave. . . .

But first the young Toodles, victims of a pious fraud, were deluded into

repairing in a body to a chandler’s shop in the neighbourhood, for the

ostensible purpose of spending a penny ;
and when the coast was quite

clear, Polly fled : Jemima calling after her that if they could only go round

towards the City Eoad on their way back, they would be sure to meet little

Biler coining from school. ,.

“ Bo you think we might make time to go a little round m that direc-

tion, Susan ? ” inquired Polly, when they halted to take breath.

E
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<c Why not, Mrs. Bichards ? ” returned Susan.
“

It’s getting on towards our dinner time you know,” said Polly.
But lunch had rendered her companion more than indifferent to this I

grave consideration, so she allowed no weight to it, and they resolved to
go “a little round.”

Now, it happened that poor Biler’s life had been, since yesterday morning,
rendered weary by the costume of the Charitable Grinders. The youth of

j
the streets could not endure it. No young vagabond could be brought to
bear its contemplation for a moment, without throwing himself upon the
unoffending wearer, and doing him a mischief. His social existence had
been more like that of an early Christian, than an innocent child of the
nineteenth century. He had been stoned in the streets. He had been
overthrown into gutters; bespattered with mud; violently flattened against
posts. Entire strangers to his person had lifted his yellow cap off his
head, and cast it to the winds. His legs had not only undergone verbal
criticisms and revilings, but had been handled and pinched. That very
morning, he had received a perfectly unsolicited black eye on his way
to the Grinders’ establishment, and had been punished for it by the
master : a superannuated old Grinder of savage disposition, who had
been appointed schoolmaster because he didn’t know anything, and wasn’t
fit for anything, and for whose cruel cane all chubby little boys had a
perfect fascination.

Thus it fell out that Biler, on his way home, sought unfrequented paths
;

and slunk along by narrow passages and back streets, to avoid his
tormentors. Being compelled to emerge into the main road, his ill fortune
brought him at last where a small party of boys, headed by a ferocious
young butcher, were lying in wait for any means of pleasurable excitement
that might happen. These, finding a Charitable Grinder in the midst of
them unaccountably delivered over, as it were, into their hands—set up
a general yell and rushed upon him.

But it so fell out likewise, that, at that same time, Polly, looking hope-
lessly along the road before her, after a good hour’s walk, had said it was
of no use going any further, when suddenly she saw this sight. She no
sooner saw it than, uttering a hasty exclamation, and giving Master Doinbey
to the black-eyed, she started to the rescue of her unhappy little son.

^
Surprises, like misfortunes, rarely come alone. The astonished Susan

Nipper and her two young charges, were rescued by the bystanders from
under the very wheels of a passing carriage before they knew what had
happened

; and at that moment (it was market day) a thundering alarm of
“ Mad Bull !” was raised.

With a wild confusion before her, of people running up and down, and
shouting, nnd wheels running over them, and hoys fighting, and mad hulls
coming up, and the nurse in the midst of all these dangers being torn to
pieces, Florence screamed and ran. She ran till she was exhausted,
urgmg Susan to do the same

; and then, stopping and wringing her hands
as she remembered they had left the other nurse behind, found, with a sen-
sation of terror not to be described, that she was quite alone.

<c Susan! Susan!” cried Florence, clapping her hands in the very
ecstacy of her alarm. t£ Oh, where are they ! where are they

!”

c< Where are they ?” said an old woman, coming hobbling across as fast
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‘ Why did you run away

did.

as she could from the opposite side of the way.

f *0111 ’em ?

“ I was frightened,” answered Florence. “ I didn’t know what I

I thought they were with me. Where are they ?”

The old woman took her by the wrist, and said “111 show' you.

She was a very ugly old woman, with red rims round her eyes, and a

mouth that mumbled and chattered of itself when she was not speaking.

She was miserably dressed, and carried some skins over her arm. bhe

seemed to have Mowed Florence some little way at all events, for she had

lost her breath; and this made her uglier still, as she stood trying to

regain it : working her shrivelled yellow face and throat into all soits ot

C
°
Florence was afraid of her, and looked, hesitating, up the street, of

which she had almost reached the bottom. It was

a back road than a street—and there was no one in it but herself and the

°ld

“ToTneedn’t be frightened now,” said the old woman, still holding her

tight. “ Come along with me.” ,

“ I—I don’t know you. What’s your name ? asked Florence.

“ Mrs Brown,” said the old woman. “ Good Mrs. Brown.

« Are they near here?” asked Florence, beginning to be led away.

« Susan an’t far off,” said Good Mrs. Brown ;
“ and the others are

close to her.”

“ Is anybody hurt?” cried Florence.

“ Not a bit of it,” said Good Mrs. Brown.

The child shed tears of delight on hearing this and accompanied the

old woman willingly ;
though she could not help glancing at hei face as

they*went

1

along—particularly at that industrious mouth-and wondering

whether Bad Mrs. Brown, if there were such a person, was at all hke hei.

They had not gone very far, but had gone by some very uncomfortable

nlaces
^ such as brick-fields and tile-yards, when the ohl woman turned

down a dirty lane, where the mud lay in deep black ruts in the middle ot

the road She stopped before a shabby little house, as closely shut up as

a house that was full of cracks and crevices could be. Opening^ d
?
01

with a key she took out of her bonnet, she pushed the chdd before hei

into a back room, where there was a great heap of rags of diffei ent co

lvin-r on the floor ;
a heap of bones, and a heap of sifted dust 01

cinders ; but there was no furniture at all, and the walls and ceihng wer

qi

The
bl

chil'd became so terrified that she was stricken speechless, and

looked as tliousdi about to swoon. _ . .

“ Now don’t be a young mule,” said Good Mrs. Brown, reviving

with a shake. “ I ’m not a going to hurt you. Sit upon the rags.

Florence obeyed her, holding out her folded hands, in mute suppbcatio .

“ I ’m not a going to keep you, even, above an horn, said Mis. Biown.

“ D ’ye understand what I say ? ”
„

The child answered with great difficulty, “ r es.
,

“Then” said Good Mrs. Brown, taking her own seaton the bones,

« don’t vex me. If you don’t, I tell you I won’t hurt you. But if you

do, I ’ll kill you. I could have you killed at any tune—even if you was

E 2
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Now let ’s know who you are, and wliat you
in your own bed at home,
are, and all about it.”

oW woman’s threats and promises
; the dread of giving her offence

;

and the habit, unusual to a child, but almost natural to Florence now of
being qmet and repressing what she felt, and feared, and hoped; enabled
her to do this bidding, and to tell her little history, or what she knew of it
Mrs. Brown hstened attentively, until she had finished.

“ So y°ur name ’s Dombey, eh ? ” said Mrs. Brown.
“ Yes, Ma’am.”

11 *

tllat Pretty froc!c
> Miss Dombey,” said Good Mrs. Brown, “ and

Come !

e

TakT?m^ff ”
pettic°at °r two’ and else you can spare.

Florence obeyed as fast as her trembling hands would allow
; keeping,

,

th
.

e
f

w
f
Ma

;

a frightened eye on Mrs. Brown. When she had divested
neiselt ol all the articles of apparel mentioned by that lady Sirs. B.
examined them at leisure, and seemed tolerably well satisfied with their
quality and value.

„ T

“ Humph !
” she said, running her eyes over the child’s slight figure,

hliss DombJ”
“yt UnS else—excePt the shoes ' 1 must have the shoes.

Poor little Florence took them off with equal alacrity, only too glad tohave any more means of conciliation about her. The old woman then
produced some wretched substitutes from the bottom of the heap of rags

sh
,

e tm7*ed uPfr>r that purpose
; together with a girl’s cloak, quiteworn out and very old

; and the crushed remains of a bonnet that had pro-bably been picked up from some ditch or dunghill. In this dainty raiment,
she instructed Florence to dress herself; and as such preparation seemed a
pi elude to her release, the child complied with increased readiness, if possible.

In hurriedly putting on the bonnet, if that may be called a bonnet whichwas more hke a pad to carry loads on, she caught it in her hair which grew
luxuriantly, and could not immediately disentangle it. Good Mrs. Brown

excitemen°t

Ut ° ^ °f scissors
’ and feU into an unaccountable state of

. Z !

»

be ’ ” “d “*• Bro”- " "h“ 1 ”» “»•

“ I couldn’t hdp
P
it

”°n ' 1 d°n t kn°W What 1 haVC d°ne’” panted Florence -

i i"
fr'°.ldda

’

t

,

belP ^ !
” cried Mrs. Brown. “ How do you expect. I can

ie P it . Why, Lord !
” said the old woman, ruffling her curls with a

furious pleasure, “ anybody but me would have had ’em off, first of all.”
iorence was so relieved to find that it was only her hair and not her

lead wind, Mrs. Brown coveted, that she offered no resistance or entreatyand merely raised her mild eyes towards the face of that good soul.
if 1 hadn t once had a gal of my own—beyond seas now—that wasproud of her hair,” said Mrs. Brown, “ I ’d have had every lock of it.one s far away, she’s far away ! Oho ! Oho !”

Mrs. Brown’s was not a melodious cry, but, accompanied with a wild
tossing up of her lean aims, it was full of passionate grief, and thrilled to
the heart of Florence, whom it frightened more than ever. It had its part
perhaps, in saving her curls; for Mrs. Brown, after hovering about her with
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tie scissors for some moments, like a new kind of butterfly, bade her hide
them under the bonnet and let no trace of them escape to tempt her
Having accomplished this victoiy over herself, Mrs. Brown resumed her
seat on the bones, and smoked a veiy short black pipe, mowing and
mumbling- all the time, as if she were eating the stem.
When the pipe was smoked out, she gave the child a rabbit-skin to

canT,
that she might appear the more like her ordinary companion, and

told her that she was now going to lead her to a public street whence she
could inquire her way to her friends. But she cautioned her, with threats
of summary and deadly vengeance in case of disobedience, not to talk to
strangers, nor to repair to her own home (which may have been too near
for Mrs. Brown’s convenience), but to her father’s office in the city; also to
wait at the street corner where she would be left, until the clocks struck
three. These directions Mrs. Brown enforced with assurances that there
would be potent eyes and ears in her employment cognizant of all she
did; and these directions Florence promised faithfully and earnestly to
observe.

At length, Mrs. Brown, issuing forth, conducted her changed and ragged
little friend through a labyrinth of narrow streets and lanes and alleys,
which emerged, after a long time, upon a stable yard, with a gateway
at the end, whence the roar of a great thoroughfare made itself audible.
Pointing out this gateway, and informing Florence that when the clocks
struck three she was to go to the left, Mrs. Brown, after making a part-
ing grasp at her hair which seemed involuntary and quite beyond her
own control, told her she knew what to do, and bade her go and do it

:

remembering that she was watched.
With a lighter heart, but still sore afraid, Florence felt herself released,

and tripped off to the comer. When she reached it, she looked back and
saw the head of Good Mrs. Brown peeping out of the low wooden passage,
where she had issued her parting injunctions

; likewise the fist of Good
Mrs. Brown shaking towards her. But though she often looked back
afterwards—eveiy minute, at least, in her nervous recollection of the old
woman—she could not see her again.

Florence remained there, looking at the bustle in the street, and more
and more bewildered by it

; and in the meanwhile the clocks appeared to
have made up their minds never to strike three any more. At last the
steeples rang out three o’clock

; there was one close by, so she couldn’t
be mistaken

; and—after often looking over her shoulder, and often going
a little way, and as often coming back again, lest the all-powerful spies of
Mrs. Brown should take offence—she hurried off, as fast as she could in
her slipshod shoes, holding the rabbit skin tight in her hand.

All she knew of her father’s offices was that they belonged to Dombey
and Son, and that that was a great power belonging to the city. So she
could only ask the way to Dombey and Son’s in the city

; and as she
generally made the inquiry of children—being afraid to ask grown people

—

she got very little satisfaction indeed. But by dint of asking her way to
the city after a while, and dropping the rest of her inquiry for the present,
she really did advance, by slow degrees, towards the heart of that great
region which is governed by the terrible Lord Mayor.

Tired of walking, repulsed and pushed about, stunned by the noise and
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confusion, anxious for her brother and the nurses, terrified by what she had

undergone, and the prospect of encountering her angry father in such an

altered state; perplexed and frightened alike by what had passed, and

what was passing, and what was yet before her
;
Florence went upon her

weary way with tearful eyes, and once or twice could not help stopping to

ease her bursting heart by crying bitterly. But few people noticed her

at those times, in the garb she wore ;
or if they did, believed that she was

tutored to excite compassion, and passed on. Florence, too, called to her

aid all the firmness and self-reliance of a character that her sad experience

had prematurely formed and tried
;
and keeping the end she had in view,

steadily before her, steadily pursued it.

It was full two hours later in the afternoon than when she had started

on this strange adventure, when, escaping from the clash and clangor of a

narrow street full of carts and waggons, she peeped into a kind of wharf

or landing-place upon the river side, where there were a great many pack-

ages, casks, and boxes, strewn about ;
a large pair of wooden scales ; and

a little wooden house on wheels, outside of which, looking at the neigh-

bouring masts and boats, a stout man stood whistling, with his pen behind

his ear, and his hands in his pockets, as if his day’s work were nearly done.

“ Now then !

55
said this man, happening to turn round. “ We haven’t

got anything for you, little girl. Be off!
”

“ If you please, is this the city ? ” asked the trembling daughter of the

Dombeys.
“ Ah ! It’s the city. You know that well enough, I dare say. Be off!

We haven’t got anything for you.”
“ I don’t want anything, thank you,” was the timid answer. “ Except

to know the way to Dombey and Son’s.”

The man who had been strolling carelessly towards her, seemed sur-

prised by this reply, and looking attentively in her face, rejoined

:

“ Why, what can you want with Dombey and Son’s.”

“ To know the way there, if you please.”

The man looked at her yet more curiously, and rubbed the back of his

head so hard in his wonderment that lie knocked his own hat off.

“ Joe !
” he called to another man—a labourer—as he picked it up and

put it on again.

“ Joe it is !
” said Joe.

“ Where ’s that young spark of Dombeys who’s been watching the ship-

ment of them goods ?
”

“ Just gone, by the t’other gate,” said Joe.

“ Call him back a minute.”

Joe ran up an archway, bawling as he went, and very soon returned

with a blithe-looking boy.
“ You ’re Dombey’s jockey, an’t you?” said the first man.
“ I ’m in Dombey’s House, Mr. Clark,” returned the boy,

“ Look’ye here, then,” said Mr. Clark.

Obedient to the indication of Mr. Clark’s hand, the boy approached

towards Florence, wondering, as well he might, what he had to do with

her. But she, who had heard what passed, and who, besides the relief

of so suddenly considering herself safe and at her journey’s end, felt

re-assured beyond all measure by his lively youthful face and manner,
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ran eagerly up to him, leaving one of the slipshod shoes upon the ground,

and caught his hand in both of hers.

“ I am lost, if you please !
” said Florence.

“ Lost !
” cried the boy.

“ Yes, I was lost this morning, a long way from here—and 1 have had

my clothes taken away, since—and I am not dressed in my own now—

and my name is Florence Dombey, my little brother’s only sister—and,

oh dear, dear, take care of me, if you please!” sobbed Florence, giving

full vent to the childish feelings she had so long suppressed, and bursting

into tears. At the same time her miserable bonnet falling off, her hair

came tumbling down about her face : moving to speechless admiration and

commiseration, young Walter, nephew of Solomon GUIs, Ships Instru-

ment-maker in general.
. T

Mr. Clark stood rapt in amazement : observing under his breath, 1 ne\ei

saw such a start on this wharf before. Walter picked up the shoe, and put

it on the little foot as the Prince in the story might have fitted Cinde-

rella’s slipper on. He hung- the rabbit-skin over his left arm; gave the

rio-ht to Florence; and felt, not to say like Richard Whittington—that is a

tame comparison—-but like Saint George of England, with the dragon ljmg

U
'

“\)on’t cry, Miss Dombey,” said Walter, in a transport of enthusiasm.

“What a wonderful thing for me that I am here You are as safe

now as if you were guarded by a whole boat s crew of picked men fiom a

man-of-war. Oh don t cry. . „ . ,,

« I won’t cry any more,” said Florence. “ I am oidy crying for joy.

« Crying for 'joy !” thought Walter, “ and I’m the cause of it ! Come

along, Miss Dombey. There ’s the other shoe off now ! Take mine, Miss

^
“ yrj n0) n0j” said Florence, checking him in the act of impetuously

nulling off his own. “ These do better. These do very well.

P
“Why to be sure,” said Walter, glancing at her foot, “mine are a

mile too large. What am I thinking about! You never could walk m
mine ! Come along, Miss Dombey. Let me see the villain who will da

m
°So

St

Walter, looking immensely fierce, led off Florence, looking very

happy ;
and they went arm in arm along the streets, perfectly m^fferen

tomiy astonishment that their appearance might or did excite by the way.

It was growing dark and foggy, and beginning to ram too ;
but they

cared nothmg for this : being both wholly absorbed in the^ a^vmitures

of Florence, which she related with the innocent good faith and confidence

of her years, while Walter listened as if, far from the mud and grease of

Thames-street, they were rambling alone among the bro^
leaV®®

“J ^
trees of some desert island in the tropics—as he very likely fancied, foi

the tmi^J
^ y^ ^ g0

? ” asked Florence at last, lifting her eyes to her

companions
sai(lWalterj stopping, “ let me see ;

where are we ?

Oh 1 I know. But the offices are shut up now, Miss Dombey. The

nobody there. Mr. Dombey has gone home long ago. 1

Jj
must go home too ? or, stay. Suppose I take you to my uncle s, wheie 1
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live—it ’s very near here—and go to your house in a coach to tell them

you are safe, and bring you back some clothes. Won’t that be best ?
”

“ I think so,” answered Florence. “Don’t you ? What do you think P
”

As they stood deliberating in the street, a man passed them, who
glanced quickly at Walter as he went by, as if he recognized him

;
but

seeming to correct that first impression, he passed on without stopping.

“ Why, I think it ’s Mr. Carker,” said Walter. “ Carker in our House.

Not Carker our manager, Miss Dombey—the other Carker
;
the junior

—

Halloa ! Mr. Carker !

”

“Is that Walter Gay ? ” said the other, stopping and returning. “ I

couldn’t believe it, with such a strange companion.”

As he stood near a lamp, listening with surprise to Walter’s hurried

explanation, he presented a remarkable contrast to the two youthful figures

arm-in-arm before him. He was not old, but his hair was white ;
his body

was bent, or bowed as if by the weight of some great trouble ; and there

were deep lines in his worn and melancholy face. The fire of his eyes, the

expression of his features, the very voice in which he spoke, were all subdued

and quenched, as if the spirit within him lay in ashes. He was respectably,

though very plainly dressed, in black
;

but his clothes, moulded to the

general character of his figure, seemed to shrink and abase themselves upon

him, and to join in the sorrowful solicitation which the whole man from

head to foot expressed, to be left unnoticed, and alone in his humility.

And yet his interest in youth and hopefulness was not extinguished

with the other embers of his soul, for he watched the boy’s earnest coun-

tenance as he spoke with unusual sympathy, though with an inexpli-

cable show of trouble and compassion, which escaped into his looks,

however hard he strove to hold it prisoner. When Walter, in conclusion,

put to him the question he had put to Florence, he still stood glancing at

him with the same expression, as if he read some fate upon his face,

mournfully at variance with its present brightness.

“ What do you advise, Mr. Carker ? ” said Walter, smiling. “ You always

give me good advice, you know, when you do speak to me. That’s not

often, though.”
“ I think your own idea is the best,” he answered : looking from Flo-

rence to Walter, and back again.

“ Mr. Carker,” said Walter, brightening with a generous thought,
<e Come ! Here ’s a chance for you. Go you to Mr. Dombey’s, and be the

messenger of good news. It may do you some good, Sir. I ’ll remain at

home. You shall go.”
“ I !

” returned the other.

“ Yes. Why not, Mr. Carker ? ” said the boy.

He merely shook him by the hand in answer
;
he seemed in a manner

ashamed and afraid even to do that ; and bidding him good night, and

advising him to make haste, turned away.
“ Come, Miss Dombey,” said Walter, looking after him as they turned

away also, “we’ll go to my uncle’s as quick as we can. Did you ever

hear Mr. Dombey speak of Mr. Carker the junior, Miss Florence ?
”

“No,” returned the child, mildly, “ I don’t often hear papa speak.”

“ Ah ! true ! more shame for him,” thought Walter. After a minute’s

pause, during which he had been looking down upon the gentle patient little
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face moving on at his side, lie bestirred himself with his accustomed

boyish animation and restlessness to change the subject ;
and one of the

unfortunate shoes coming off again opportunely, proposed to carry Flo-

rence to his uncle’s in his arms. Florence, though very tired, laughingly

declined the proposal, lest he should let her faff
;
and as they were already

near the wooden midshipman, and as Walter went on to cite various pre-

cedents, from shipwrecks and other moving accidents, where younger boys

than he had triumphantly rescued and carried off older girls than Flo-

rence, they were stiff in fuff conversation about it when they arrived at

the instrument maker’s door.

“ Holloa, uncle Sol !
” cried Walter, bursting into the shop, and speaking

incoherently and out of breath, from that time forth, for the rest of the

evening. “ Here ’s a wonderful adventure ! Here ’s Mr. Dombey’s

daughter lost in the streets, and robbed of her clothes by an old witch of a

woman—found by me—brought home to our parlour to rest look here !

“ Good Heaven !
” said uncle Sol, starting back against his favourite

compass-case. “ It can’t be ! Well, I—.”
“ No, nor anybody else,” said Walter, anticipating the rest. “ Nobody

would, nobody could, you know. Here !
just help me lift the little

.

sofa

near the fire, will you, uncle Sol—take care of the plates—cut some dinner

for her, will you uncle—throw those shoes under the grate, Miss Florence

put your feet on the fender to dry—how damp they are here s an adven-

ture, uncle, eh ?—God bless my soul, how hot I am !

Solomon Gills was quite as hot, by sympathy, and in excessive bewilder-

ment. He patted Florence’s head, pressed her to eat, pressed her to drink,

nibbed the soles of her feet with his pocket handkerchief heated at the fire,

followed his locomotive nephew with his eyes, and ears, and had no clear

perception of anything except that he was being constantly knocked against

and tumbled over by that excited young gentleman, as he darted about the

room attempting to accomplish twenty tilings at once, and doing nothing

at a^*

“ Here, wait a minute, uncle,” he continued, catching up a candle,
ct

tiff

I run up stairs, and get another jacket on, and then I 11 be off. I say,

uncle, isn ’t this an adventure ?
”

“ My dear boy,” said Solomon, who, with his spectacles on his forehead

and the great chronometer in his pocket, was incessantly oscillating between

Florence on the sofa, and his nephew in all parts of the parlour, it s the

most extraordinary —

”

“ No, but do, uncle, please—dt), MissFlorence—dinner, you know, uncle.

“ Yes, yes, yes,” cried Solomon, cutting instantly into a leg of mutton,

as if he were catering for a giant. “ I ’ll take care of her, W ally ! I under-

stand. Pretty dear ! Famished, of course. You go and get ready. ^Lord

bless me ! Sir Bichard Whittington thrice Lord Mayor of London !

”

Walter was not very long in mounting to his lofty garret and descending

from it, but in the mean time Florence, overcome by fatigue, had sunk into

a doze before the fire. The short interval of quiet, though only a few

minutes in duration, enabled Solomon Gills so far to collect his wits as to

make some little arrangements for her comfort, and to darken the room,

and to screen her from the blaze. Thus, when the boy returned, she v>as

sleeping peacefully.
#

“ That ’s capital !
” he whispered, giving Solomon such a hug that it



58 DOMBEY AND SON.

squeezed a new expression into his face. “ Now I ’m off. I ’ll just take a
crust of bread with me, for I ’in very hungry—and—don ’t wake her
uncle Sol.”

“ No, no,” said Solomon. “ Pretty child.”
“ Pretty, indeed !

” cried Walter. “ I never saw such a face, uncle Sol.
Now I ’m off.”

“ That ’s right,” said Solomon, greatly relieved.
“ I say, uncle Sol,” cried Walter, putting his face in at the door.
“ Here he is again,” said Solomon.
“ How does she look now ?

”

“ Quite happy,” said Solomon.
“ That’s famous ! now I’m off.”
“ I hope you are,” said Solomon to himself.
“ I say, uncle Sol,” cried Walter, reappearing at the door.
“ Here he is again !

” said Solomon.
“We met Mr. Carker the junior in the street, queerer than ever. He

bade me good bye, but came behind us here—there’s an odd thing !—for
when we reached the shop door, I looked round, and saw him going
quietly away, like a servant wdio had seen me home, or a faithful dog.
How does she look now, uncle?”

“ Pretty much the same as before, Wally,” replied uncle Sol.
“ That’s right. Now I am off !

”

And this time he really was : and Solomon Gills, with no appetite for
dinner, sat on the opposite side of the fire, watching Florence in her
slumber, building a great many airy castles of the most fantastic architec-
ture, and looking, in the dim shade, and in the close vicinity of all the
instruments, like a magician disguised in a Welch wig and a suit of coffee
colour, who held the child in an enchanted sleep.

In the mean time, Walter proceeded towards Mr. Dombey’s house at a
pace seldom achieved by a hack horse from the stand

;
and yet with his

head out of window every two or three minutes, in impatient remonstrance
with the driver. Arriving at his journey’s end, he leaped out, and breath-
lessly announcing his errand to the servant, followed him straight into the
library, where there was a great confusion of tongues, and where Mr. I)om-
bey, his sister, and Miss Tox, Bicliards, and Nipper, were all congregated
together.

?

<c Qh ! I beg your pardon, Sir,” said Walter, rushing up to him, “ but
I ’m happy to say it ’s all right, Sir. Miss Dombey ’s found !

”

The boy with his open face, and flowing hair, and sparkling eyes, pant-
ing with pleasure and excitement, was wonderfully opposed to Mr. Dom-
bey as he sat confronting him in his library chair.

“ I told you, Louisa, that she would certainly be found,” said Mr.Dombey,
looking slightly over his shoulder at that lady, who wept in company with
Miss Tox. “ Let the servants know that no further steps are necessary.
This boy who brings the information, is young Gay, from the office. How
was my daughter found, Sir ? I know how she was lost.” Here he looked
majestically at Bichards. “ But how was she found ? who found her ?

”

“ Why, I believe I found Miss Dombey, Sir,” said Walter modestly; “ at
least I don’t know that I can claim the merit of having exactly found her.
Sir, but I was the fortunate instrument of— ”

“ What do you mean, Sir,” interrupted Mr. Dombey, regarding the
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boy’s evident pride and pleasure in his share of the transaction with an

instinctive dislike, “by not having exactly found my daughter, and by

being a fortunate instrument ? Be plain and coherent, if you please.

It was quite out of Walter’s power to be coherent ;
but he rendered

himself as explanatory as he could, in his breathless state, and stated why

he
“You°hear

l<

tMs, girl?” said Mr. Dombey sternly to the black-eyed.

“Take what is necessary, and return immediately with this young man to

fetch Miss Florence home. Gay, you will be rewarded to-morrow

“ Oh ! thank you, Sir,” said Walter.
,

“ You are very kind. I m sure

I was not thinking of any reward, Sir.”
££ A

“ You are a boy,” said Mr. Dombey, suddenly and almost fiercely ;
and

what you think of, or affect to think of, is of little consequence. You have

done well, Sir. Don ’t undo it. Louisa, please to give the lad some mne.

Mr. Dombey’s glance followed Walter Gay with sharp disfavoui, as

left the room under the pilotage of Mrs. Chick; and it may be’that

his mind’s eye followed him with no greater relish, as he rode back to his

uncle’s with Mass Susan Nippei.
, i

There they found that Florence, much refreshed by sleep, had dined

and greatly improved the acquaintance of Solomon Gills, with whom she

was on terms of perfect confidence and ease. The black-eyed (who had

cried so much that she might now be called the red-eyed, and who was

very silent and depressed) caught her in her arms without a word of con-

tradiction or reproach, and made a very hysterical meeting of Linen

converting the parlour, for the nonce, into a private tyring loom, she

dressed her, with great care, in proper clothes ;
and presently led her foi ,

as like a Dombey as her natural disqualifications admitted of her being

m&
“ Good night !” said Florence, running up to Solomon. “ You have

^CfhTftoWas quite delighted, and kissed her like her grandfather.

“ Good night, Walter ! Good bye !” said Florence.

“ Good bye !” said Walter, giving both his hands. •

« I’ll never forget you,” pursued Florence. “ No 1 indeed I never will.

G
°In the innocence of her grateful heart, the child lifted up her faceto Ms.

Walter, bending down his own, raised it again, all red and burning ,
a

looked at uncle Sol, quite sheepishly. „ , , Walter I
”

“ Where ’s Walter !

” “ Good night, Walter ! Good oye, W altei .

« Shake hands, once more, Walter!” This was still Florence s cry, after she

was shut up with her little maid, in the coach. And when the coach at

leno-th moved off, Walter on the door-step gaily returned the waving of hei

handkerchief, while the wooden midshipman behind lum seemed, like hunse ,

intent upon that coach alone, excluding all the other passing coaches fiom

^In'go^dtime Mr. Dombey’s mansion was gained again, and again there

was a noise of tongues in the library. Again, too the coach was ordered

to wait—“ for Mrs. Richards,” one of Susan’s fellow-servants ominously

whiskered, as slie passed with Florence.
_

The entrance of the lost child made a slight sensation, but not much.
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Mr. Dombey, who had never found her, kissed her once upon the forehead,

and cautioned her not to run away again, or wander anywhere with trea-

cherous attendants. Mrs. Chick stopped in her lamentations on the cor-

ruption of human nature, even when beckoned to the paths of virtue by a

Charitable Grinder
;
and received her with a welcome something short of

the reception due to none but perfect Dombeys. Miss Tox regulated her

feelings by the models before her. Eichards, the culprit Eichards, alone

poured out her heart in broken words of welcome, and bowred herself over

the little wandering head as if she really loved it.

“ Ah Eichards !
” said Mrs. Chick, with a sigh. “ It would have been

much more satisfactory to those who wish to think well of their fellow

creatures, and much more becoming in you, if you had shown some proper

feeling, in time, for the little child that is now going to be prematurely

deprived of its natural nourishment .’
5

“ Cut off,” said Miss Tox in a plaintive wdiisper,
“ from one common

fountain !

”

“ If it was my ungrateful case,” said Mrs. Chick, solemnly, cc and I

had your reflections, Eichards, I should feel as if the Charitable Grinders’

dress wrould blight my child, and the education choke him.”

For the matter of that—but Mrs. Chick didn’t know it—he had been
pretty well blighted by the dress already

;
and as to the education, even

its retributive effect might be produced in time, for it was a storm of

sobs and blows.
“ Louisa !

” said Mr. Dombey. “ It is not necessary to prolong these

observations. The woman is discharged and paid. You leave this house,

Eichards, for taking my son—my son ” said Mr. Dombey, emphatically

repeating those two words, “ into haunts and into society which are not

to be thought of without a shudder. As to the accident which befel

Miss Florence this morning, I regard that, as, in one great sense, a happy
and fortunate circumstance; inasmuch as, but for that occurrence, I never

could have known—and from your own lips too—of what you had been

guilty. I think, Louisa, the other nurse, the young person,” here Miss

Nipper sobbed aloud, “ being so much younger, and necessarily influenced

by Paul’s nurse, may remain. Have the goodness to direct that this

woman’s coach is paid to— ” Mr. Dombey stopped and winced—“ to

Staggs’s Gardens.”

Polly moved towards the door, with Florence holding to her dress, and
crying to her in the most pathetic manner not to go away. It was a

dagger in the haughty father’s heart, an arrow in his brain, to see how the

flesh and blood he could not disown clung to this obscure stranger, and he

sitting by. Not that he cared to whom his daughter turned, or from whom
turned away. The swift sharp agony struck tluougli him, as he thought

of what his son might do.

His son cried lustily that night, at all events. Sooth to say, poor Paul

had better reason for his tears than sons of that age often have, for he

had lost his second mother—his first, so far as he knew—by a stroke as

sudden as that natural affliction which had darkened the beginning of

his life. At the same blow, his sister, too, who cried herself to sleep so

mournfully, had lost as good and true a friend. But that is quite beside

the question. Let us 'waste no "words about it.
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CHAPTER VII.

A bird’s EYE GLIMPSE OF MISS ton’s DWELLING-PLACE; ALSO OF

THE STATE OF MISS TOX’s AFFECTIONS.

Miss Tox inhabited a dark little house that had been squeezed, at some
remote period of English History, into a fashionable neighbourhood at the

west end of the town, where it stood in the shade like a poor relation of

the great street round the corner, coldly looked down upon by mighty

mansions. It was not exactly in a court, and it was not exactly in a yard

;

but it was in the dullest of No-Thoroughfares, rendered anxious and hag-

gard by distant double knocks. The name of tins retirement, where grass

grew between the chinks in the stone pavement, was Princess’s Place ; and

in Princess’s Place was Princess’s Chapel, with a tinkling bell, where some-

times as many as five-and-twenty people attended service on a Sunday.

The Princess’s Arms was also there, and much resorted to by splendid

footmen. A sedan chair was kept inside the railing before the Princess’s

Arms, but it had never come out within the memory of man ;
and on fine

mornings, the top of every rail (there were eight-and-forty, as Mss Tox

had often counted) was decorated with a pewter-pot.

There was another private house besides Miss Tox’s in Princess’s Place :

not to mention an immense pair of gates, with an immense pair of lion-

headed knockers on them, which were never opened by any chance, and

were supposed to constitute a disused entrance to somebody’s stables.

Indeed, there was a smack of stabling in the air of Princess’s Place
;
and

Miss Tox’s bedroom (which was at the back) commanded a vista of Mews,

where hostlers, at whatever sort of work engaged, were continually accom-

panying themselves with effervescent noises ;
and where the most domestic

and confidential garments of coachmen and their wives and families, usually

hung, like Macbeth’s banners, on the outward walls.

At this other private house in Princess’s Place, tenanted by a retired

butler who had married a housekeeper, apartments were let Pumished, to

a single gentleman : to wit a wooden-featured, blue-faced, Major, with his

eyes starting out of his head, in whom Miss Tox recognised, as she herself

expressed it, “ something so truly military; ” and between whom and herself,

an occasional interchange of newspapers and pamphlets, and such Platonic

dalliance, Avas effected through the medium of a dark servant of the Major’s,

Avhom Mss Tox was quite content to classify as a “native,” without con-

necting him Avith any geographical idea whatever.

Perhaps there never was a smaller entry and staircase, than the entry

and staircase of Miss Tox’s house. Perhaps, taken altogether, from top

to bottom, it was the most inconvenient little house in England, and the

crookedest ;
but then, Miss Tox said, what a situation 1 There Avas very

little daylight to be got there in the winter : no sun at the best of times :

air was out of the question, and traffic Avas walled out. Still Mss Tox
said, think of the situation ! So said the blue-faced Major, Avhose eyes

Avere starting out of his head : who gloried in Princess’s Place : and who
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delighted to turn the conversation at his club, whenever he could, to

something connected with some of the great people in the great street

round the corner, that he might have the satisfaction of saying they were

his neighbours.

The dingy tenement inhabited by Miss Tox was her own
;
having been

devised and bequeathed to her by the deceased owner of the fishy eye in

the locket, of whom a miniature portrait, with a powdered head and a pig-

tail, balanced the kettle-holder on opposite sides of the parlour fire-place.

The greater part of the furniture was of the powdered-head and pig-tail

period : comprising a plate-warmer, always languishing and sprawling its

four attenuated bow legs in somebody’s way
;
and an obsolete harpsichord,

illuminated round the maker’s name with a painted garland of sweet peas.

Although Major Bagstock had arrived at what is called in polite litera-

ture, the grand meridian of life, and was proceeding on his journey down-

hill with hardly any throat, and a very rigid pair of jaw-bones, and

long-flapped elephantine ears, and his eyes and complexion in the state of

artificial excitement already mentioned, he was mightily proud of awakening

an interest in Miss Tox, and tickled his vanity with the fiction that she

was a splendid woman who had her eye on him. This he had several times

hinted at the club : in connexion with little jocularities, of which old Joe

Bagstock, old Joey Bagstock, old J. Bagstock, old Josh. Bagstock, or so

forth, was the perpetual theme : it being, as it were, the Major’s stronghold

and donjon-keep of fight humour, to be on the most familiar terms with his

own name.
“ Joey B., Sir,” the Major would say, with a flourish of his walking-stick,

“ is worth a dozen of you. If you had a few more of the Bagstock breed

among you, Sir, you’d be none the worse for it. Old Joe, Sir, needn’t

look far for a wife even now, if he was on the look-out
;
but he’s hard-

hearted, Sir, is Joe—he ’s tough, Sir, tough, and de-vifish sly !
” After

such a declaration, wheezing sounds would be heard; and the Major’s blue

would deepen into purple, while his eyes strained and started convulsively.

Notwithstanding his veiy liberal laudation of himself, however, the

Major was selfish. It may be doubted whether there ever was a more

entirely selfish person at heart; or at stomach is perhaps a better expression,

seeing that he was more decidedly endowed with that latter organ than with

the former. He had no idea of being overlooked or slighted by anybody

;

least of all, had he the remotest comprehension of being overlooked and

slighted by Miss Tox.

And yet, Miss Tox, as it appeared, forgot him—gradually forgot him.

She began to forget him soon after her discovery of the Toodle family. She

continued to forget him up to the time of the christening. She went on

forgetting him with compound interest after that. Something or somebody

had superseded him as a source of interest.

“ Good morning, Ma’am,” said the Major, meeting Miss Tox in Prin-

cess’s Place, some weeks after the changes chronicled in the last chapter.

“ Good morning, Sir,” said Miss Tox ;
very coldly.

“ Joe Bagstock, Ma’am,” observed the Major, with his usual gallantry,

“ has not had the happiness of boning to you at your window, for a con-

siderable period. Joe has been hardly used, Ma’am. His sun has been

behind a cloud.”



DOMBEY AND SON. 63

Miss Tox inclined her head ;
but very coldly indeed. .

“ Joe’s luminary has been out of town Ma’am, perhaps, enquired the

out of town? oh no, I have not been out of town,” said Mss

Tox I have been much engaged lately. My time is nearly all devoted

to some very intimate friends. I am afraid I have none to spare, even

now. Good morning, Sir ! ”
, . .

As Mss Tox, with her most fascinating step and carriage, disappeared

from Princess’s Place, the Major stood looking after her with a bluer lace

than ever : muttering and growling some not at all complimentary remarks.

“ Why, damme, Sir,” said the Major, rolling his lobster eyes round and

round Princess’s Place, and apostrophizing its fragrant air, “ six months

ago, the woman loved the ground Josh. Bagstock walked on. W hat s the

meaning of it P
55

. . , ,

The Major decided, after some consideration, that it meant man-traps ;

that it meant plotting and snaring; that Miss Tox was digging pitfalls.

“But you won’t catch Joe, Ma’am,” said the Major. He s toug ,

Ma’am, tough, is J. B. Tough, and de-vilish sly !
” over which reflection

he chuckled for the rest of the day.

But still, when that day and many other days were gone and past, it seemed

that Mss Tox took no heed whatever of the Major, and thought nothing

at all about him. She had been wont, once upon a time, to look out at

one of her little dark windows by accident, and bluslungly return the

Major’s greeting ;
but now, she never gave the Major a chance, and cared

nothin- at all whether he looked over the way or not. Other changes had

come to pass too. The Major, standing in the shade of lus own apartment,

could make out that an air of greater smartness had recently come over

Mss Tox’s house ;
that a new cage with gilded wires had been provided

for the ancient little canary bird ;
that divers ornaments, cut out of coloured

card-boards and paper, seemed to decorate the chimney-piece and tables ;
that

a plant or two had suddenly sprung up in the windows ;
that Mss lox

occasionally practised on the harpsichord, whose garland of sweet peas was

always displayed ostentatiously, crowned with the Copenhagen and Bn

Waltzes in a Music Book of Mss Tox’s own copying.

Over and above all this, Miss Tox had long been dressed with uncommon

care and elegance in slight mourning. But this helped the Major oiit of

his difficulty ;
and he determined within himself that she had come into a

small legacy, and grown proud.
. .

It was on the very next day after he had eased lus mind by arriving at

this decision, that the Major, sitting at his breakfast, saw an apparition so

tremendous and wonderful in Mss Tox’s little drawing-room that he

remained for some time rooted to his chair; then, rushing into the next

room, returned with a double-barrelled opera-glass, through which he

surveyed it intently for some minutes.
<( ,

“ It ’s a Baby, Sir,” said the Major, shutting up the glass again, lor

fifty thousand pound !
”

. . , ,

The Major couldn’t forget it. He could do nothing but whistle, and

stare to that extent, that his eyes, compared with what they now became,

had been in former times quite cavernous and sunken. Hay alter day,

two three, four times a week, this Baby reappeared. The Major contmued
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to stare and whistle. To all other intents and purposes lie was alone

in Princess’s Place. Miss Tox had ceased to mind what he did. He

might have been black as well as blue, and it would have been of no con-

The perseverance with which she walked out of Princess s Place to fetch

this baby and its nurse, and walked back with them, and walked home

with them again, and continually mounted guard over them ;
and the per-

severance with which she nursed it herself, and fed it, and played with it, and

froze its young blood with airs upon the harpsichord ;
was extraordinary.

At about this same period too, she was seized with a passion lor looking

at a certain bracelet ;
also with a passion for looking at the moon, of which

she would take long observations from her chamber window. Put what-

ever she looked at ;
sun, moon, stars, or bracelets ;

she looked no more at

the Major. And the Major whistled, and stared, and wondered, and dodged

about his room, and coidd make nothing of it.

“ You ’ll quite win my brother Paul’s heart, and that s the truth, my

dear,” said Mrs. Chick, one day.

Miss Tox tinned pale.

“ He grows more like Paul every day,” said Mrs. Cluck.

Miss Tox returned no other reply than by taking the little Paul m her

arms, and making his cockade perfectly flat and limp with her caresses.

“ His mother, my dear,” said Miss Tox, “ whose acquaintance 1 was to

have made through you, does he at all resemble hei ?

“Not at all,” returned Louisa.

“ She was—she was pretty, I believer
1 faltered Miss I ox.

“ Why, poor dear Panny was interesting,” said Mrs. Chick, after some

judicial consideration. “ Certainly interesting. She had not that air of

commanding superiority which one would somehow expect, almost as a

matter of course, to find in my brother’s wife
;
nor had she that strength

and vigour of mind which such a man requires.

Miss Tox heaved a deep sigh.
,

“ But she was pleasing .” said Mrs. Chick : “extremely so. And she

meant !—oh, dear, how well poor Panny meant
!”

« You Angel !” cried Miss Tox to little Paul. “ You Picture of your

own Papa ! ”
, , . .

If the Major could have known how many hopes and ventures, what a

multitude of plans and speculations, rested on that baby head ;
and could

have seen them hovering, in all their heterogeneous confusion and disorder,

round the puckered cap of the unconscious little Paid ;
lie might have

stared indeed. Then woidd he have recognised, among the crowd, some tew

ambitious motes and beams belonging to Miss Tox ;
then would he perhaps

have understood the nature of that lady’s faltering investment in the JJom-

Yf the child himself could have awakened in the night, and seen, gathered

about his cradle-curtains, faint reflections of the dreams that other peop e

had of him, they might have scared him, with good reason. J' ut ‘e

slumbered on, alike unconscious of the kind intentions of Miss i ox, the

wonder of the Major, the early sorrows of his sister, and the sterner visions

of his father; and innocent that any spot of earth contained a Dombey 01

a Son.
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humor and knowledge of the world.—Sunderland Times .



BENTICK & PELHAM’S
ROYAL PURIFYING, WASHING, AND CLEANSING

COMPOUND, AND WATER PURIFIER.

This Compound renders the hardest water beautifully soft. Water is hard in proportion as

it contains sulphate of lime. If a portion of this Compound be dissolved in such water, there

being a chemical affinity between the two properties, the sulphate is precipitated to the bottom,

in the form of carbonate of lime, and the water is thus rendered soft, sweet, and admirably

adapted for mahing tea and coffee,
and for all culinary and domestic purposes Families having

only hard water upon their premises may thus be furnished with water equal to the purest ram-

water, at a comparatively trifling expense. Even sea water may be rendered useful by means

of a suitable portion of this Compound. Water prepared with this Compound will not corrode

kettles or steam boilers.
, . . , . , , . ,

All muslins,
linens, cotton

,,
woollen,

and silhen goods, being washed in water duly prepared

with this Compound, may be restored to complete purity and whiteness,
without in the least

degree injuring the hands of the laundress, or the finest fabrics submitted to its operation In

this respect, as well as in all others, it is decidedly superior to all the “ Washing and Bleaching

Powders” which are offered for sale.
. „ , ..

In point of economy, too, this Compound stands unrivalled. A small portion causes one

pound of soap to go as far as two pounds by the ordinary process. Far les& fuel and labour are

required, and a great saving of time is effected.
,

In the important process of washing the flesh, nothing can be more agreeable than to have

nure soft water. But, in addition to its agreeableness, water rendered soft by Messrs. Bentick

and Pelham’s Compound clears the pores of the skin from all those unhealthy secretions which

occasion freckles, pimples, &c. ;
and by imparting a healthy bloom to the countenance, proves

an invaluable cosmetic. It is also an admirable preventive of chapped hands.
#

Water prepared with this Compound assists very materially in cleansing paint, floors,

windows, glass ware, and straw plat. .. , •
v-,

Besides these important uses, there are others to which it may be applied with astonish-

ing effect In the proportion of half an ounce to each stone, it corrects flour that has been

injured, improves its colour and appearance, deprives it of acidity and other bad qualities, and

renders bread, pastry, &c, light, digestible, and pleasant to the taste. It also imparts beauti-

ful colour, tenderness, and delicacy to all kinds of culinary vegetables, rendering them at the

““Vot purifying

6

'wate/for domesti^ purposes it cannot be surpassed ; it removes the sulphate

of lime and all other properties injurious to the human system, thereby ^ Bv“ e u e
superseding the use of a filter, for it removes from the water what a filtei camiot. By the use

of
1

this Compound any pump or rain water may be made a pleasant and useful beverage, and

prevent diseases consequent on taking unwholesome water.
. ~ A ,wP

Messrs. Bentick and Pelham assure the public that there is nothing m the Compound tha

will do the least harm to any one who may use it.

They have received numerous gratifying testimonials from the proprietors of laige esta-

blishments who declare this Compound to be by far the best, cheapest, and safest article ever

nresented to notice. The following are specimens :

—

presented^
combinatio^ which in its application to domestic purposes, will prove

of the highest advantage, especially recommended as it is by cheapness and efficacy.

^<,/l

«AneW chemical discovery, equal in utility to that of the composition of Guano by Pro-

fessor
every respect, to the compounds which have recently been advertised

f0r B^;E’’^r5nlea^ to be introduced mtoevery famfly -It will

entirely supersede all preparations of a similar kind. Certainly the skill and industry of the

chemist has never produced an article of greater utility. —Globe.

A trial will prove the truth of these statements. Beware of spurious imitations !

In Packets at lcZ., 2d., 3d., and 6d, each, with ample directions.

Sold Wholesale by G. Smith and Co., Chemical Warehouse, Leeds, and 22, Abchurch-

laue, King William-street, London ;
and retail by all respectable shopkeepers.

Agents Wanted for the sale of the Compound. For particulars as to terms, &c., apply

as above.



BRITISH
HONG-KONG TEA COMPANY.
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_ BLACK TEAS.
Strong rough Congou .

Superior Pekoe flavour
* * ’

* V

2£rf2?3£
r!Ch aDd Str°BS *"&»« flavour ‘

.

*

.
‘

.

cJt
S

importe
a
d
miXtUre °f the finest and Searcest Teas nultivated, and nothing superior to it

Bnght leaf. Hyson kind, fresh and strong
EAS.

Per lb.

4*. Qd.

4 6

5 0

G

5 0

6 0

7 G

COFFEES
Mountain-flavoured Jamaica
Rich Turkey-flavour, very fine

Teas in packets contai^two mnces It
pr&m'e their length and amma—tU

lmhes, and pounds. ’ ?“® ter
’ }mlf’ and •>" P0Md i and the Coffees in quarters,

1 8

2 0

their businL^lffi^ihe^Cy^ fir the^Ssh Hon^K*
0 “ VaIuable addition t0

direct source of profit, but a means of immefW „ i

H5"!S;K™g Company’s Teas, not only a
—Address, Messrs. Cassell & Co., Nos.

P
l4 and 1 o^Budge Ro^CHy

t0 theirgeneral bus>»«ss.

London : Bradbury & Evans, Printed Whitefriars.



THE BEST FAMILY MEDICINE EXTANT
IS WORSDELL’S

VEGETABLE RESTORATIVE PILLS,
PREPARED SOLELY BY JOHN KAYE, ESQ.

Of Dalton Hall, near Huddersfield.

*
z

JnEJH0USANi>s of Testimonials which have gone forth, demonstrating the efficacy of
Kaye s Worsdell’s Pills, render it unnecessary to dwell upon their remarkable virtues.

What medicine ever rose so rapidly in public estimation ? And the
reason is obvious, for no medicine ever diffused so great an amount of
health and happiness. There is scarcely a town or village in the United
Kingdom in which there is not a number of families who rejoice to tes-
tify to the purifying, invigorating, and health-restoring qualities of Kaye’s
Worsdell’s Pills. Where is the man who would not delight to alleviate
the sufferings of his fellow-creatures ? And this is our delightful pro-
vince,—to make known and to place within the reach of all the means
whereby disease may be removed from the human system, and that
greatest of all earthly blessings—namely, good health—communicated.

In this advertisement are embodied a few Testimonials, taken from an
immense mass, forwarded to us from various quarters of the globe. If any
Physician could exhibit from time to time, as we have done, such an over*
whelming number of astonishing cures effected, as the result of his pre-

scriptions, what name would become so celebrated as his ? And can it create any surprise
that Kaye’s Worsdell’s Pills have become established as the most popular medicine ever
brought before the public, when cures so remarkable, and so well authenticated, have been
effected by their use ?

To some we may appear to speak too boastingly
;
but let any individual be placed in our

position, and be assured he is sending forth streams charged, as it were, with health and vigour
to the diseased and suffering

;
and then let him ask if the terms in which he records his suc-

cess can possibly be too glowing. If these few selected specimens do not suffice, go and
examine the sheet of testimonies, containing Hundreds of cases of cures, which are in the
possession of every agent. It will there be seen that there is no disease curable by human in-
strumentality which may not be alleviated and removed by the use of these Pills.

The following Cases are selected as specimens
;
and we feel assured that every person

who reads them with attention will be convinced that a greater blessing was never conferred
upon die world than making known the celebrated Vegetable Restorative Pills, prepared by
John Kaye, Esq,, of Dalton Hall, near Huddersfield.

Ann Dighby, West Bar Green, Sheffield, suffered for several years from indigestion and
general debility, for which she tried various medicines, but to no purpose ;

but after taking a
few doses of Kave’e Worsdell’s Pills, she has attained to a better state of health than she had
enjoyed for years.

J. Woodward, Crook’s Place, Norwich, had a violent cough, accompanied with pains in the
chest. After he had tried various medicines, without obtaining belief, a neighbour recom-
mended Kaye’s Worsdell’s Pills. Before he had used the first box he was greatly relieved

;

and after taking three boxes, his cough left him entirely, and he began truly to enjoy liis

meals.

Jemima Wheelhouse, Wapping, Bradford, was so afflicted with scurvy as to be quite an
object of pity

; but by perseverance in the use of Kaye’s Pills for six months, she was perfectly
restored.

James McKenay, George-street, Bradford, suffered greatly from swellings and sores in

his legs. After having tried all sorts of medicine in vain, he took some of Kaye’s Worsdell’s
Pills, and by persevering, in their use he was cured. Being the only son and support of a
widowed mother, he feels V^ry grateful.

Mrs. Dodd, 32, Seel-street, Liverpool, was so dreadfully swollen with Dropsy, that her
legs were almost as large as her body, and her face so swelled that her eyes could scarcely bo
seen. She had also a violent cough, attended with spitting of blood. The faculty pronounced
her incurable : but Kaye’s Worsdell’s Pills being recommended, she took them, and, in ah
almost incredibly short space of time, was completely cured.

James Palmer, Woodhouse Close. Colliery, near Bishop Auckland, was for a long time
troubled with shortness of breath an 4. tightness on the chest. By taking two boxes of Kaye’s
Worsdell’s Pills he was effectually relieved.

Mrs. Lang, Bitton-street, Teignmouth, states that her daughter was severely afflicted with
indigestion, palpitation of the heart, and overflow of blood to the head. She wras ill for two
years, and had the best medical advice without receiving any benefit. But after taking a few
boxes of Kaye’s VVorsdell’s Pills, she was effectually relieved, and continues in good health to
the present time.



Nicholas Taylor, Litehdon-street, Barnstaple, was for many years afflicted with rheuma-
tism, attended with excruciating pains on the nerves and muscles, and could scarcely ever
dress himself without assistance. After taking one box of Kaye’s WorsdelPs Pills he was
freed from pain, and by occasionally using them he has continued so ever since.

William Southwell, of Upton, near Wansford, was afflicted for ten months with
excruciating pains in his arms. He was for a long time under medical treatment, but obtained
no relief. Having read of the astonishing cures effected by Kaye’s Worsdell’s Pills, he deter-
mined to try them, and by persevering in the use of them, he is completely cured.

Mr. John Robertson, Church Officer, St. James-street, Paisley, had long suffered from
pains in his chest and stomach, and no medicine gave him any material relief. He has lately
used Kaye’s Worsdell’s Pills, and the happy result has been that he is almost freed from his
sore suffering.

Mr. J. White, of Poole, derived great benefit from the use of Kaye’s Worsdell’s Pills,

during the intense heat of the summer. He found them valuable, both as a gentle aperient and
a good tonic. His wife was cured of a violent cough by taking only six doses of them. Her
mother had been quite cured of inflammation of the bowels, by adhering closely to the
directions.

Joseph Curtis, of Dorchester, about five years of age, has been subject to the Croup.
His father states that he has invariably found that a dose or two of Kaye’s Pills gives imme-
diate relief.

Davtd Vivian, of Abbotsbury, Dorset, was in a very weak state of health, supposed to bo
in a deep decline. Kaye’s Worsdell’s Pills were recommended to him, from taking which he
lias received astonishing relief, and is able to attend to the duties of his occupation.

Mrs. Ellen Rodgerson, No. 2, Stephen-street, Liverpool, was for six months afflicted
with inflammation of the stomach, and a diseased liver, and was almost bent double with
pain, and reduced to a mere skeleton. Two doctors attended her, but gave her up as incurable.
After taking two boxes of Kaye’s Worsdell’s Pills she was quite restored, and able to attend to
her domestic affairs.

John Iveech, of Dorchester, suffered much from Rheumatism and other complaints for
more than twrenty years. He tried every means recommended, but without success. The
Agent induced him to try Kaye’s Worsdell’s Pills, and after taking them for about a fortnight,
he was able to walk about, and in three weeks he resumed his usual occupation.

Mr. Duning, of Lytchett, near Poole, had every symptom of deep decline, and his case
was considered hopeless. He obtained a box of Kaye’s WorsdeU’s Pills, and finding himself
much better from the use of them, he persevered till he had taken about six boxes, when h'
was restored to perfect health. Instead of a poor emaciated frame, with sunken eyes, and a
deep hollow cough, he is now a fine, fresh, lively man.

Mr. James Kennewell, Farmer, of Burton Coggles, near Grantham, was afflicted for
about two years with severe attacks of bloody flux. Having tried the surgeons in this neigh-
bourhood, at considerable expense, to very little purpose, he made trial of Kaye’s Worsdell’s
Pills, which have not only relieved him, but restored him to the full enjoyment of his usual
health.

J

Sarah, wife of James Broadbent, of Quick-hedge, near Mossley, was for two years in a
very weak and languid condition. She had advice and medicine from several doctors, without
obtaining the least relief. She obtained a box of the Vegetable Restorative Pills, and after
taking eight pills, she voided a tape-worm of great length. She has been so remarkably
benefited, that her husband says he is better pleased than if he had received a present of twenty
pounds.

The astonishing success which has uniformly followed the use of this most salutary
Family Medicine has induced some unprincipled persons to advertise Pills bearing a simila
name, and professing to have similar properties. As these spurious compounds may prove as
injurious to the patient as the genuine medicine is beneficial, purchasers are particularly
requested to observe that the Vegetable Restorative Pills are prepared solely by John Kaye,
Esq., of Dalton Hall, near Huddersfield.

To prevent fraud, the Honourable the Commis-
sioners of Stamps have ordered the words “ Wors-
dbll’s Pills, by John Kaye,” to be engraved on
the Government Stamp

;
and, as a further protection,

Mr. Kaye’s arms, and a fac-simile of his signature,
are printed on the Directions wrapped round each
box, and to imitate which is felony.

Sold in Boxes, lj. 1U., 2s. 9d., and 4j. 6d. each, at the Depdt, 22, Abchurch-lane, King

Sl-T’fiTc:!
Messrs. Sutton, 10, Bow Church-yard

; Barclay’s, 95, Farrhigdon-street

;

67’ p
4- Paul s Church-yard

; Dietnchsen and Co., 63, Oxford-street
; Willoughby,

95, Bishopsgate-street Without
; Johnston, 68, Comhill, London

; and by at least one Lent
in every town throughout the United Kingdom. 8



ESTABLISHED (IN WELLS STREET) A.D. 1020.

LIGHT. CAMPHINE, CANDLES.
PATENT CAMPHINE, in sealed half-gallon cans, 4s. gd. per gallon j Palmer’s Patent Candles, 7hd - Per lb ** at

WILLIAM S. BURTON’S (late Rippon and Burton’s), 39, Oxford- street, corner of Newman-street, whose

assortment of Camphine, Argand, and Solar Lamps, and Palmer’s Magnum and other Candlesticks, with all the

latest improvements and of the newest and most recherche patterns, is the largest in existence. All the sea-

sonable novelties are now ready, and selling from 20 to 30 per cent, under any house with whom quality and

style are considerations. The money returned for every article not approved of.

THE PERFECT SUBSTITUTE FOR SILVER.
The high estimate formed by the public during the ten years WILLIAM S. BURTON (late RIPPON and

BURTON’S) chemically-purified material has been before it (made into every useful and ornamental article

usually made in silver, possessing, as it does, the characteristic purity and durability of silver), has called into

existence the deleterious compounds of “ Albata Plate,” “ Berlin Silver,” and other so-called substitutes j

they are at best but bad imitations of the genuine articles manufactured and sold only by him.

Fiddle Pattern. Threaded Pattern.

Table Spoons and Forks, full size, per dozen . 12s. Od. 28s. od.

Dessert ditto and ditto, ditto . . ,. 10 0 21 0

Tea ditto and ditto, ditto .... 5 0 110
Gravy ditto 30 6o

King’s Pattern.
30s. Od.

25 0
12 0

7 o

NICKEL ELECTRO-PLATED.
The real NICKEL SILVER, introduced and made only by WILLIAM S. BURTON, (late RIPPON and

BURTON’S), when plated by the patent process of Messrs. Elkington and Company, is beyond all comparison the

very best article, next to sterling silver, that can be employed as such, either usefully or ornamentally. In

the lengthened and increasing popularity of the material itself, and the high character of the method of plating,

the public have a guarantee that the articles sold by W. S. BURTON (and by him only) are, as it regards wear,

immeasurably superior to what can be supplied at any other house, while by no possible test can they be dis-

tinguished from real silver.

Fiddle. Thread. King’s. Fiddle. Thread. King’s.

Teaspoons, per doz. . 18s. 32s. 38S. Table Forks, per doz.
Table Spoons „

. 40s. 68s. 75s.

Dessert Forks „ 30 4f) 58 40 72 80

Dessert Spoons ,, 30 52 62

Tea and coffee sets, waiters, candlesticks, &c., at proportionate prices. All kinds of re-plating done by the

patent process. Detailed Catalogues, with engravings, as well as of every ironmongery article, sent (per post)

free.

WILLIAM S. BURTON’S (late RIPPON and BURTON’S) Stock of general Furnishing Ironmongery

is literally the largest in the world, and as no language can he employed to give a correct idea of its variety

and extent, purchasers are invited to call and inspect it. •

39, OXFORD STREET, (CORNER OF NEWMAN STREET).
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THE CLOTHING ESTABLISHMENT,
OP

E. BIOSES and SON.
* M«“ "d

Hie bespoke and ready-made department of the Houses have been favoured with an amountof pub ic support never before realised by any House, in any city in any iTn Ji,?™
“ ‘

Special attention is invited to the present Autumn and Winter Stock.

Choice articles in beauteous styles appear,
Eclipsing each in each preceding year.

the hat establishment.
It ts af the“tad of°

f

|.

E - !s dfe™'>S °f "P* recommendation,

peculiar beautv of the IT.tl H ?
rade> and t0Ps every other wareliouse of the kind. The
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atS manufactu
V
ed by E. Moses and Son that they are scarcely felt upon the

Buy Hats at Moses’s—you will find them there
As fine as satin, and as light as air.

.

THE hosiery establishment.
Variety, extent, superiority, and economy are the distinguishing characteristics of this

been'passedup^wteh^^ °f " B°ld here
-
aud the^ encomiums have

Here you will find whatever you require,
And all the articles you’ll much admire.

THE OUTFITTING ESTABLISHMENT

Foreigners, Sailors, and Emigrants, too,
Ca.u yio^re \uiw tW Outfits of Moses out-do.

THE FUR ESTABLISHMENT.
l« in ZTk sPr®ad 0llt from the great tree of Moses and Son’s trade on Hie 20tli of October

Fvuuv •

,'° 7
Va
Sbl!t stand® “ a><™ its glory ” as a Fur Establishment.

’

ih p
y fF

ecies of modern adoption is here to be met with ; and as manufacturers of the attieh^

1: ZZTn* ndioond
thenaeelves raatelHess . Tim mo'st exorbitantyTeXffS

and Son.
P d

’ d eG
?
nom* 18 here also t0 he found, through the medium of E. Moses

ell seasoned Furs, and Furs superbly made.
Are purchased at the “ Parthenon of Trade.”

-

resumed Id* 12 o'clock”'
““ P‘id“>’S

' UUtU eUn'SCt Saturd^. »hen business is

E. liO^ES & SON, Tailors, Woollen Drapers, Hosiers, Furriers
Hattexs, &c.,

154, 155, 156, & 157 Minories, & 83, 84, 85, & 86, Aldgate, City.

tPArrURY AND EVANS, ritfNTEKS, WUlTEFKiA r z~
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